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"Hiram Hull asked as he poured four

-of paper bags.

been “styek u

“ruffed grouse.”

ahot.

up & pound or two @' buckshot.”

month.

buckshot.

“Wolves,”” said 1 contemptuously;
“why, there hain't been 8 wolf around

bere for twenty years.” '

“Wal, there ia, quow, a pack o'seven,
anyway, an’ mebby more. Why. hain't
you heard? Amos Barker seen 'em full
tilt after a deer an' counted 'em, seven
of 'em. His man at was & helpin’ of
him on his coalin' job said there was
thirteen. but Amos reconed he see
double or counted some of 'em twice,
an’' there's lots o' folks "at ’s heard ‘em.
There’s wolves ha'ntin’ the maoun-
taln, you may depend. Better le' me
-weigh you about a couple o’ paound.”

“No, I guess it won't pay to

that small doll and that Jack-in-the-

box for me. They're light asd they’ll

tickle Billy’s two little shavers. Then

put ap a half dozen crackers and a bit

of cheese for lunch, il my tobacco box,
and let me have an extra pipe, and I'll
be off. 1 want to make the trip by
daylight.”

“I hope ye wilL | ra'ly do. I would.
n't want to have you get ketched in
the dark op the msountain. 8o you're
goin' right over to Bradley’s, be ye?"
he countinued as he shuffled about be-
hind the counter to put up the articles
for me, and then began rummaging in
a drawer of odds and ends. “Now, I
wonder {f you wouldn’t jest as lives
take him a pair o bullef molds 'at
Aaron Clark left here for him. last
spring. 1 guess it was. I guess he bor-
ried 'em some {ime or ‘nother an’ fetch.
ip' 'em here is as nigh as ever he come
to returnin’ of ‘em. If Bradley’s ever
needed 'em he must be beginin’' to feel
the want of 'em, an't it won't burden
youn no great to take ‘em, if you're
willin’. an’ they’ll be off'm my mind.”

4GoIR® PA'CRIDGE umvrm’ BE YE

Hiram found the mould after a short
‘search, and, slipping them into my
pocket with the other articles, I re-
tired to my bachelor quarters over
Miss Diantha Gridley’s taflor shop.
where, after transferring the shet to
a spring-top pounch, and filling my
flask with better powder than Hiram
sold, and exchanging my leather boots
‘for a palr of the sheepskin boots tan-
‘ned with the wodt on, which were then
the most approved winter footgear,
with my double gun on my shoulder to
lighten my steps, 1 set forth on the
‘ten-mile tramp.

“Good-by, Mr. ifarkham,” called
Miss Gridley, coming to the door, red
1in thé face from a close interview with
her goose, “I wish you a merry Christ-
mas, but I should feel easier about you
if you hadn’t got no gun. I'm always
afrald of a gun's goin’ off.”

*Well, mine’s going off in 3 way that
*tv)vog’t hart you, Miss Gridley. Good-

.

Orossing the little river that turn-
&4 the mills and forge of our village,
and following tlle road as far as it ran
in my dirvection. I held across the flelds
to the woods, before entering which 1
-get my compass for my intended course.

This was through six mfles of mount-
4in woodland, mnbroken but for the

«Clearings made in the operations of
lumbering and charcoal burning, It
was rough, bat not very difficult travel-
ing, for the mountain was not high br
very steep, except -at the peak, whith
. was not in my rouke. | ’

I did oot deviamte much from my
course for the sake of hunting, -but
“held straight on, contenting myself |
with the few shots that chance offered,
which were few indeed, for ‘one seldom

RO\#MND ROBINGON.

“ ' ’ ’ ] or the low midday sun, | gave my legs jmade them the more sgvagely persist-
Goln' pa'tridge huntin’, be ye?’ | ent. 1 trled slugging the shet im A
pounds of No. 6 shot from the scoop | |inzity smoked and drenmed in the |cartridge made of & bit of the lning
of the scales into one of the conica} | Midst of the quietude. Bowniling the 3 et
«packages that eur shot used to be done There was pot 1 sound to be heard | Bewailing the noredulity which
up in by storekeepers before the era |3bove the constant murmur of the |made e refuse the buckshat, I was}
pm?il and ‘;!he oe:-‘usional rustle gt an |at my wit's end how to raise the slege,
. " unfallen thered leaf, nor a HUving
‘Wgﬂéd'n&i i gfgﬂé :‘h‘;““ng smg thing to be seenx but a mite of a winter | would last til} the enemy was starved
evid of excuses for an empyy bag, | ¥reR exploring the intricacles of a fall- fout, If the weather did not turp cold
“T'm golng over to Bradley's x:oy ngci en treetop. and a few flies that were {and frevte me on my roost, whieh was
Chnls n,sg, i didnt Enow fgf | | buzzing about the sunny side of & tree |# prospect less agieeable than that of
might see a pa'ridge. *" It would bave trunk. There was no snow eoven on |subsisting on raw partridge nesh.

“Of course not, but you'd want some-
thing bigger'n number sixes if the
wolves got after ye,” said Hiram, mak-
ing a persuasive dip into the bex of

carry
any extra weight on the chance,” I
sald., admiring the store-keepers cun-
ping attempt to sell me something I
did not want. *“But you may put up

OF TRE WOSKe, YWhee oonmu xmti "

but there was & chenee of more in the |

that scantily ckad the rocky ridge.

'mhmm
not. 50 abunlant aa to the ontskirts.,, | ches, ]
When the backloge of the mountain | ' I climbed to 5 secure and mtm
was reached and my journey half ac- | ble 2eat on a limb twenty feet frov ¢
complished, 1. had: but ons partridge, | the gmm n:nﬁ;‘ g;:rwzem w.l
streteh of forest that lay before me, |8ettled, I tried the effect of m chaxge b7
partial glimpses of which I now had | ©f No. 6 en one of the besiegera, ms iy
throngh the stunted oaks and pines %ﬁoﬁﬁ%ﬁax m at h!l u : ¥

; Bewyond the woodw bits of the valley | W28 2 yelp of surprise. amd pm, m-‘ =
farms could be sces and the clustered |lowed by 8 general commotlon. '3
bulldings of homesteads with banners | the crew, and when the smoke 3wd |
of smoke floating from the chimneys, | ifted above me ¥ canght glimpses :&» .

& Y-

signaling the preparation of Christmas the stung brute clawing his he&d

_cheer. alternate forepaws,

The wenther was exceedingly mild | T fired several times an opportun!ty s
"for the seasoR. a circumstance which | offered, but desired when [t became |

pmved very fortunate for me, and as | evident that instesd of deicivg off Wy
1 was quite comfortable in the warmth |assailants the sting of. the small shot'

‘a good rest whilel ate my lnach and

glimpse of gray fur. -

from.

$G00D-BY, MR MARKHAM."

of Hiram's bucksghot.

further on, in an old charcoal clearing,
1 tlushed a partridge, at which 1 took
a snap shot that koocked a cloud of
feathers out of the bird without re
tarding its fight, butl was sure it was
hard hit, and begzan a dlligent search
where it had disappeared at the edge
of the elearing.

Lookliug the ground over carefully,
step by step. | uos gone much further
than one who does not kuow how far
a mortally  wounnded grouse can €y
would think it of sny use to seareh,
when 1 heard, far behind me. what 1
tooh to be the piteous howl of a lost
bouud.

1 was wislilug the poor fellow wmight
find my track and come up to wne, when
the long-drawn, plaintive wall was re-
pented at a point 8o distant from the
first that it wps evident it could not
have heen uttered by the same animal,
and presently |t wus taken up at an-
other distant point

Sl groping over the ground i
search of the dead bird, 1 wondered at
so many hounds having gone astray
that day. when just as | found my
bird lying he lly up, stone dead. 1 also
came upou sonething that gave me a
startling enlightment.

The fallen leaves and the soll were
torn and furrowed and stones and

evidence of a desporte struggle. the
result of which was plainly shown by

the antlered skull and neattored bones | ypanch,

I €OT UP QUIGKLY.

Better luck attended three more auc—“ gy
sessive trials, which gave me thirteen ¥
patches of moss wrere overturned, in {pyljets, making fifteen, in all, which I |}
thought might answer my purpose, |
wnd I whipped out the fite with a green

of my coat, but it amounted to nothing,

Perhaps my supply of provislans

p” to call our best o | those helghts, and, in proof of the ex- | Then it occured to me to climb to the
bird “partridge,” and no one md ceptienal mildress of the seasom, a |[top and see if there was any chance
have recognlzed' it under the mame of flower of herb robert bloomed beside |of making alarm shots heard down in
me, paler than its own scarlet leaves. btl;e settlement. -Slinging my gwn [
. " , At last, after a »mnsiderable continu- gan the ascent. But ten feel further
mgg&&%’f ig‘::ke? g?gf &:ve‘gdu;? ance, this sllenee 'vas broken by the
the string between his testh as he sound of light, cavtlous footfalls on the |above a whorl of stout branches on to
wound the package with :em gul al. | 4y leaves at soue distence behind | which I climbed, but could get no out-
lowance of packtgeread I nodded an |me evidently on my trail. drawing |look through the txee tops.
afirmation while I siienuy admired | D€orer, then it ceased behind a screen | 1 flled and lighted wy pipe, and,
his thrifty habit of putting the few |Oof umderbrush. and, as I looked and jchancing to throw the unextinguished
spilled pellets into the box of unsold listered, receded. giving me but 2 {mateb onto the swud, which was hrok-
1 sed that It might be @ 150X, | lonst o foot o yacross, ?m}gxﬁa:dat
" 3 gues tha mig a . {least g8 foot meter, it A ¢ 8
Wal, then, ye'd better let me put ye snenking inquisitively %ongm my track. |bandful.of dry wine needles that had
pt and was quite willing he s satis- | alighted there, The lame lasted but a
ofN gé;rl;;)t lg::mmlg : u;"g‘;’;;ﬁ“’ﬁ?g ty his curiosity without showing more { moment, yet long cnough to duggest
no use for buckshot this time of yemr,”
for the close time for deer began this

up the pine came to an end, for there

the idea that fire enough might be
built here to roast emall bits of the
partridge, and close upon this followed
another, whicu gave me hope of de-
iiverance,
There was the bullet mold in my
pocket, snd if 1 could but manage o
tarn my paltry shot into a dozen solid
balls 1 would socon rid myself of the
wolves, As | was refilling my pipe
with a rvlew of stimulating inventlon
my tobacco box gave me
1 solutlon of the pioblem. It was an
sld-fashione! steel box with a hinged
cover and equare coraers that would
serve 68 8 spout to pour melted lemd |

& clew to

I trapsferred the tobacco to a pocket,
made a cut of a small green limb firm-
Iy on to the open cover for a handle,
and had what promised to be a service-
sbie smelting ladle, Then, reaching
out, I gathered some dry twigs and
bits of branches, nnd I sbop had a |
. small fire burning o the center of the |
of himself, for I would not have Hied :ttxgblmp“;gen It was well going 1 held:
to let him go unshot at, if falrly seen, i
nor yet risk a shot with such charges | ounces of shot in 1t, over the hottost |-
as were In my gun, a posstble contin- g&“’t’h:“;} n‘;gg tl?)‘;n:; gg;};gtﬂ‘r:g;g'
gency that made me wish for a pound rate pel‘let‘ai blecome a egme puddle o { |
As I began my svay down the mount. | molten lea managed to pour iost
ain a glauee at the sun showed me we | Of it into the mold and e%m three good -
were likely to part company befove |bullets at the firat smelting, but lost
my journey wus ended. Half a mile |one, which fell to the ground. |
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zihoi&' Forosiath Plites 4tbo, for

Sqe aur elegmtmbma&g,
ini ‘i‘gileﬁ 589&1, #Ihdm mm M :

anine hotel Ohin
?{‘H, t”xhsg

Saa nur bemtaful ﬁineh PQ bl
~worth: 98¢,

Seo our 8,9, 10-irish Javdinfares
See oiit choite Chine Dinper. Sct! at half MM uhw, 5
Sce our b;g di&phy ut Whit@ Ghm utm m Mm

"“’f'-awﬁh (Nmmumu)

mg mxm g _ ‘
A w\mw nam’maa F
. wm-r n;:‘xmwuu Mmm '

tm e again, ot .
A third: llm‘t kﬂ!ed % ,Mﬁﬁy 0’6&*
right, and the fonrth hroke v aliodlae
- {er of amother ax he yin, oated
to & safe diatance and-aused: Ll isalf ] -
with his wound, while the uuhy
vivors stood off, now regarding cubl-
ously thelr dend and wounded com
uanxons, dp O

evl entLv doubtis
lt was worth thelr while
any longer in- m

.uu‘t, and m. m: Enowin
‘whthe “mnt Away that hls Iaimr ms
tinge | a5 ba ”nm ‘Mother Hubbw
Y. ﬁe?shho 0od...

the question’ for thmi wi

The first one bore
: lly otf ONE. ﬂmt

halr trodden into the mold.

voices,
I took my bearings and went for-

ping of twigs and swish of branches

tmade by my own rapid progress till
clamor of jays broke out forty rods
in my rear. As I drew mnear it was
mingled with the mistle and patter of
many swift feet. ¥ was wmesr the crest

of the ledges that ridge crosswise the
long westerly inciine of the mountain-
side, and, looking backward down the
slope, I Baw two wolves break through
the undergrowth of whortleberry bush-
es, and had glimpses of others behind
them.

My next look was for a tree that
eould be climbed, and I was fortunate
in discovering one cose at hand, a
low-branching pine of more than two
feet in° diameter at the base of the
trunk, which for ten feet up to the
whorls of sturdy green boughs bristled
with stabs of drad limbs that made
convenient steps,

My gun was of Gernan make, rizged
with 2 aling, which il now I had al-
ways thought a useless appurtenance,

put in this emergemey it proved quite
otherwise, when by singing the gun
over my back I got up, easily and
quickly. None too qulekly, for in two
minutes the teauers of the pack were
beneath me, and glaring up at me with
cruel, hungry eyes, having evidently
geen my ascent, for they were not at
tauld & moment, '
Others came until there were seven |
in all, soime cheling about the tree,.
some sitting on ihelr haunches and
treading fmpationily with thelr fore.
feet, like a dog walting for a chofee |
morsel, and - lexing their siavering

- finds many ruffed ‘grouse In the henrt

v ehorﬁ, me muweﬂ st “the mmk or..

of n deer and 1 mat of coarse gray

Hiram’s wolves were no harmless
creatures of the imagination. but sav-
age realities, and & chil’¥ ran down my
back as I realized the prohability that
the pack was now rallying on my trafl.
I did not doubt that | had heard thelr

ward at my best pic~ with far less
thought of hunting than the fear of
being hunted.: Thus ! went on for half
an hour, hearing nothing but the snap-

pocket.” The big wolf inade no wolioh;

It was now near sundown, 8o there
was no time to be lost if I was to get
away by daylight,

The bullets were much too small for
the bore of my gun, therefore I put
two in each barrel, with a light charge
of shot, and descended to the lower
branch, where I seated myself upon
the one where I could get the clearest
view of the ground. _
The wolves greeted my reappenrance ]
with a chorus of savnge yelps s they
gathered eagerly benenth me, gnapping |-
and snarling, each struggling for the '

nearesi pla at he might be firat at
the expected feast. One grizzled old |
tellow, the pateiarch of the tribe, who
had ewrled himsel? wp in the fallen
treciop, to bide my downfhl, now had
his philosophical patlemce - overcome |
and Hmped forth from his Inir, sneak. |
Ing around the outskirts of the crowd
‘with hLis hungry eyes constantly upon }
me, The largest and strongest of fhe {;
pack kept the position directly under,
me, now springlng upward more tha

his length, then tumbling back

upon |
his mates that crowded beneath lsxon. i
now standing upright-on his hinder
feet and pawing the sir and snapping
his fanged jaws viciously., While he
was in this posture, Y fired one bmel
straight into his mouth, i

The recoil almost wnseated me, bt
recovered myself with no greater m
hap thap losing the toys out of

but to sink in a lifeless heap with mt

back of bis- head blown out.. !El
others Seattered little, but preseidl; y
returned, snffiing at thelr dead cony

rade and lapping bls vlood. Poor Aol ¥
ly got a cruel bite from one that spoil. §i
‘ed ber beauty forever. Another uosing §.
‘4ack-in-the-box -+ nnhooked the. X, |
whereupon thy Iittde imp filliped k
snout, and I conld not help-lnughing:
;)ke érizbt it gave: the gteat eowa‘i:
ru

X

‘1 fred the mépo

andfather gu Iie mrl slnlkedﬁit,
%:;yond the -oth 8‘1{1‘! the ‘ch gy ¢
jbroke his k. He writhed  about,
biting the o " momerxt, and: thcg E

uy coibse
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