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- 1 O Night Trail
& (B ¥ gt

The radiant, blue-white, midwinter moonlight, flooding the little open space of white
in the blackness of the spruce’ forest, revealed the frozen fragments of a big lake trout
scattered over the snow. They stood out sharply, so that no midnight forager® of the wilds,
prowling in the fringes of the shadow and peering forth in the watch for prey or foe, could
by any possibility fail to sight them.

The stillness of the solitude was intense, breathless, as if sealed to perpetual silence
by the bitter cold. At last, at one corner of the open, a spruce branch that leaned upon the
snow stirred ever so slightly; and from its shelter a little gray-brown nose, surmounted’
by a pair of tiny eyes like black beads, anxiously snrveyed the perilous space of
illumination. For perhaps half a minute there was not another movement. Then the shrew-
mouse, well aware that death might be watching him frem under every tree, plucked
up a desperate valour® and darted out into the light. The goad® of his winter hunger
driving him, he seized the nearest bit of fish that was small enough for him to handle,
and scurried® back with it to his safe hole under a fir-root. It was brave adventure, and
deserved its success.

For ten minutes more nothing happened to break the stillness. Then again the little

FEEIE - SRR



On the Night Trail
PRT | Fmmmoiest

shrew-mouse peered from the covert of his hanging branch. This time, however, he drew
back instantly. He had caught sight of a pointed black head and snake-like neck stealthily
reconnoitering’ from the opposite side of the open. A hungry mink was making ready to
appropriate some of the fish; but since he knew that a forest glade, far from the water, was
not a customary resort of fish, alive or frozen, he was inclined to be suspicious of some kind
of trap or ambuscade®. Instead of looking at the delicious morsels, there in plain, alluring
view, he scanned piercingly the shadows and drooping branches which encircled the glade.
Suddenly he seemed to detect something to his distaste. A red gleam of anger and ferocity
flared into his eyes, and he sank back noiselessly into covert.

A moment later came a huge lynx’, padding softly but fearlessly straight out into the
revealing light, as if he knew that at this season, when the bears were asleep and the bull
moose', bereft of their antlers, had lost their interest in combat, there was none of all the
forest kindreds to challenge his supremacy. He was stealthy, of course, in every movement,
and his round, sinister eyes glared palely into every covert, but that was merely because
he dreaded to frighten off a possible quarry, not because he feared a lurking foe. The

frozen fish, however, showed no signs of flight at his approach; so he fell upon the nearest

spruce [spru:s] n. 4H8k; &4; HFHK; AREXRIRE

forager [foridza]l n. &4 (B ) &; Kb £

surmount [so'maunt] vz. S8, FMR; B b, #£%; ET--2L; MrLBELE

valour ['veelo] n. (K358 4-44h) HAE, %5

goad [goud] n. AL# O e K, Homh; R v dd; KB (AR BEAL; Wik

(RAE. &) XA

6. scurry ['skari]vi. &0 i A; HEM,; BN T &8, £A; CLFERE;
BE, RE; #EBRRY

7. recomnoiter [raka'naita] vi. 11 55; EpiK vr. {1 %; £ n BI%; S&H

8. ambuscade [emba'skeid] n. 324K ; KE v 32K K&k

9. lynx [links] n %3, L%

10. moose [mu:s] 3E& (#F LR Xe) R4S, 4K210~230EK, AHITIRX,

RSB BAE0~300T 5, RREE, LERKX, ARG, ABME, KA

2. REABRBGEEF4etrkshdh, LI BHAE, SATRES)

A A A
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fragment and bolted it ravenously".

Having thus eagerly disposed of several substantial lumps, the great lynx became
more critical, and went sniffing fastidiously'> from morsel to morsel as if he revelled in
such unexpected abundance. Suddenly there was a vicious click; and with a spit and a
yowl the lynx started as if to jump into the air. Instead of rising, however, some six or
seven feet, under the propulsion of his mighty, spring-like muscles, he merely bowed his
back and strained tremendously. In response, a small thing of dark steel emerged from the
snow, followed closely by a log of heavy wood. The lynx was caught in a trap by his right
fore foot.

For a minute or two the panic-stricken beast went through a number of more or less
aimless contortions", spitting and screeching™, biting at the trap, and clawing frantically
at the log. Presently, however, finding that his contortions only made the thing that had him
grip the harder and hurt him the more savagely, he halted to consider his predicament".
Consideration not appearing to ease that urgent anguish in his paw, he began to strain
steadily backward, hoping, if he could not free himself, at least to drag his captor into
the woods and perhaps lose it among the trees. The log, however, was very heavy, and
his best efforts could move it but a few inches at a time. When, at the end of an hour of
fierce struggle, he lay down utterly exhausted, he was still in the full glare of the moon,
still several feet from the shelter of the branches. But no sooner had he lain down, than the
crunching of a footstep on the crisp snow brought him to his feet again; and with every hair
on end along his back, his eyes ablaze'® with rage and fear, he turned to face the tall figure
of a backwoodsman, who stood gazing at him with a smile of satisfaction from the other
side of the glade"".

Just about three hours carlier, on his way into the Cross Roads Settlement, Pete
Logan had set that trap with particular care, and with the definite purpose of capturing
that particular lynx. With all his cunning, little did the great tuft-eared cat suspect that for
weeks the backwoodsman had been watching him, noting his haunts'® and trails, observing
his peculiarities, and laying plans for his capture. That very evening, at the Cross Roads,
Logan had boasted that single-handed he would bring the big lynx into the Settlement, alive
and undamaged. He wanted the splendid animal to sell to an American who was collecting
wild beasts for menageries; and to avoid injuring the captive’s fine gray fur he had partly

muffled” the cruel teeth of the trap, that they might take hold without tearing.
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Having no dread of anything that inhabited the wilds, Logan had left his rifle at
home, and carried no weapon but the knife in his belt and his light, straight-hafted axe.
In the pack on his back, however, he brought what he intended should serve him better
than any weapon,—a thick blanket™, and a heavy canvas sack. Now, as he stood eying
the frightened and furious captive, he undid the pack and shook the big blanket loose.
The lynx glared with new terror at the ample” folds. He had seen men before, but he
had never seen one shaking out a blanket, which looked to him like a kind of gigantic
and awful wings.

Logan had made his plans with careful foresight; and now it was with the
deliberation™ of absolute confidence that he went about the execution®™ of them. His axe
gripped in readiness for any unforeseen piece of strategy on the part of the foe, he advanced
with the blanket outspread before him like a shield®. Back and back, to the limit of his

11. ravenously [reevanasli] adv. §3#; B2, K&k

12. fastidiously [fzes'tidiosli] adv. I FHHRH; BBl

13. contortion [ken'to:fen] n. (B4, @EHF&)ET, B, TH

14. screech [skrit[1n. Kv B, RABFGEF; LFdm v £ EFTHABviK S
RBLE B F; A b B AR F eyl o F

15. predicament [pri'dikeam(a)nt] n. E2., BH¥L; K&

16. ablaze [o'bleiz] adj. & X #5; WEey; MF e adv FK; N3

17. glade [gleid] n. AR H] 23k BiFk

18, haunt [ho:nt] ve. F & F-; BT SF & vi BE&; HEn BEH; T4
o0 F

19. muffle [maf(a)l] n. fRITH E & HES; ks (wkh, BHF) ; SRS
vt B4R, B4R, W) KIRRHFF

20. blanket [bleenkit] n. £45, #-F; Bk, B LE adj. 6, 2Ke; EHMRS
v B E, i, AERE

21. ample [semp(a)l] adj. £ 5 85; 28B4; Tk

22. deliberation [diliba'reifon] n.# &, KE#HE; i, Fil; (FTiE. F5%9)
Mo ik, WE

23. execution [eksi'kju:[(a)n] n. AT, FE4T; TAk; Sl

24, shield [[i:ld] n. /&; B5#Pdh; 4R4PE v Bl 6Lke; BIF; R vi Bfr; REPER
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bonds, cowered® the lynx, glaring defiance and inextinguishable’ hate. Slowly the man
drew near, till, just barely within reach of the beast’s spring, he stopped. For perhaps half a
minute more neither man nor beast stirred a muscle,— till the tension of the captive’s nerves
must have neared the breaking-point. Then, as if his own nerves knew by sympathy the
exactly proper moment for the next move in the game, Logan made a swooping” forward
plunge with the blanket. With a screech of fury the lynx sprang to the grapple, — to find
himself, in half a second, rolled over and tangled up and swathed helpless in the smothering
woollen folds. In vain he bit, and spat, and yowled, and tore. His keen white fangs caught
nothing but choking wool; his rending claws had no chance to do their work; and the
crushing weight of the woodsman’s sturdy body was bearing him down into the snow. In a
few moments, daunted by the thick darkness over his eyes and exhausted by the impotence
of his efforts, he lay still, quivering with rage. Then, with the most delicate caution, working
through a couple of folds of the blanket, Logan released the jaws of the trap and slipped it
warily from the imprisoned paw. To remove it from within the perilous paral was, of course,
not to be thought of; but he feared to damage the joint by leaving it in that inexorable™
clutch a moment longer than was necessary. This done, he deftly whipped® a lashing of
cod-line about the bundle, binding the legs securely, but leaving a measure of freedom about
the head and neck. Then he thrust the bundle into the canvas bag, slung it over his back, and
started on the five-mile tramp back to his camp.

Logan travelled without snow-shoes, because there was just now little snow on the
trails, or even in the deep woods. What snow there was, moreover, was frozen almost as
hard as rock, except for an inch or two of fluffy*® stuff which had fallen leisurely within a
couple of days. An extraordinarily heavy and prolonged®' January thaw, followed by fierce
and sudden frost, had brought about this unusual condition, making something like a famine
among the hunting kindreds® of the forest, whose light-footed quarry, the eaters of bark
and twig and bud, now found flight easy over the frozen surfaces.

The complacent trapper, ruminating® pleasantly over his triumph and the handsome
price his captive was to bring him, had covered perhaps a mile of his homeward journey
when from far behind him came to his ears a novel sound, faintly pulsing down the still
night air. Without seeming to pay it any attention whatever, he nevertheless was instantly
and keenly concerned; and he perceived that the uneasy bundle on his back was interested

too, for it stopped its indignant wrigglings* to listen. Up to this moment Logan had
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believed that there was no voice in all the wilderness unfamiliar to his ears, no speech of
all the wild kindreds which he could not in rough fashion interpret. But this cry he did
not understand. Presently it was repeated, a little nearer, and a little more convincingly
strange to him. He knotted his rugged brows. A few moments more and again it floated
down the moonlight, high, quavering, musical, yet carrying in its mysterious cadences an
unmistakable menace®. Logan knew now to a certainty that it was a sound he had never
heard before; and he knew what it was, though he refused to acknowledge it to himself,
because it was a refutation® of many of his most dogmatic”’ pronouncements.

“It ain’t wolves!” He muttered™ to himself obstinately. “Ther’ ain’t never been a wolf
in New Brunswick!”

But even as he spoke, the sinister cry arose again, nearer and yet nearer; and he was
obliged to confess to himself that, whatever it was, it was on his trail, and he was likely to

know more about it within a few minutes. He was not alarmed, but he was annoyed, both

at the upsetting of his theories and at the absence of his gun. Undoubtedly, these Charlotte

®

25. cower ['kaua] vi. B45; H%; m; TRAR

26. inextinguishable [inik'stingwi eb(a)l; inek-] adj. ER{E6S; REEH K8

27. swoop [swu:p] n. Fdb; Hd; AL I v MK W& vi b EREE; FR
T k4t

28. inexorable [in'eks(a)reb(a)l] adj. A5 8y; REFRHEY; RTRBe; LERKLY

29, whip [wip] n. #-F; Hir; £ K; (B HHE v Bir; HBHh; it (K, &
W) mAEK v Wi &4 W

30. fluffy [fiafi] adj. EAe; kvdked; £EFw; LREH

31. prolonged [prolond] adj. 3£ K &; #ikey; HEBEAe

32. kindred [kindrid] adj. Fl £89; fadkey; Bl n Kik; ME; FEXAZ

33. ruminate [ru:mineit] vt & 4; %E&; REEH vi L%, B &

34, wriggle [rig(e)l] vi. %3h; B mAT v £33 ; FHE; ReaREkBAn E3;
2%

35. menace ['menes] n. BAr; ZYF v B AT vio BF; AT R

36. refutation [refju:'teifon] n. KB ; BF; #R

37. dogmatic [dog'meetik] adj. # ¢4 ; X #ied

38. mutter ['mata] n. "7k ; "hddkiE v "Evk; WML, 1K F S BGL vi. vEoRk; wh
v £ 35
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County romancers” had been right. There were wolves in New Brunswick. He was ready
to apologize for having so sarcastically* questioned it.

In spite of the fact that his dignity as a woodsman would not permit him to be alarmed,
he could not but recognize that the cry upon his trail was made up of a number of voices,
and that a number of wolves might be capable of making things very unpleasant for him. He
remembered, uncomfortably, that in this weather, with the snow so hard that the deer could
run their fastest upon it, the wolves must be extremely hungry. The more he thought of this
fact the more clearly he realized that the wolves must be very hungry indeed, to dare to trail
a man. He had been walking as fast as he could; but now he broke into a long, swinging
lope, his moccasined" feet padding with a soft whisper upon the snow. For a moment he
thought of ridding himself of the burden upon his back; but this idea he rejected resentfully
and with scorn. He was not going to be robbed of his triumph by a bunch of rascally®,
interloping® vermin like wolves.

Meanwhile, the quavering high-pitched chorus was sweeping swiftly nearer through
the moonlight, and Logan put on a burst of speed in order to get to a stretch of open burnt
lands before his pursuers should come up with him. If he was to have a fight forced upon
him, he wanted plenty of room and the chance to keep all his adversaries in plain view. He
gained the open, with its scattered black stumps and gaunt*, ghostly “rampikes” dotting
the radiant silver of the snow, and was some eighty or a hundred paces beyond the edge of
the woods before the wolves appeared. Glancing over his shoulder, he saw the gray forms
of the pack halt, come close together, then separate again, hesitating at the venture of the
open. The hesitation was only for a moment, however. Then, in formation so close that one
might have covered the whole pack with a bedquilt, they came on again. His trained eye had
counted six wolves in the pack; and he was relieved to find that there were not more. From
their cries he had imagined there must have been thirty or forty.

Logan was too wise to run, now that he was in view of his foes. He stalked* on with
haughty* indifference, till the pack was within twenty-five or thirty yards of his heels. Then
he turned, and spoke, with an air of sharp, confident authority. Even through their hunger
and their savage madness of pursuit the beasts felt the mastery of his voice. They paused,
irresolutely, then opened out and sat down on their haunches to see what he would do.

After surveying them supereiliously”’ for a few seconds, the woodsman turned again

and stalked on, keeping, however, a keen watch over his shoulder and his axe poised*®ready
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for instant use. As soon as he moved on, the wolves followed, but no longer in their pack
formation. Not yet audacious® enough to come within ten or twelve feet of this arrogantly
confident being, whose voice had power to daunt them in the very heat of their onslaught™,
they spread out on either side of the trail, half-surrounding him, and keeping pace with
him at a skulking® trot. Their jaws were half-open, their long white fangs were bared in
a snarling grin, and their eyes, all fixed upon him unwinkingly, glinted a green light of
ferocity and hunger.

Little by little they drew closer in, while Logan pretended to ignore them contemptuously.
All at once he felt, almost more than saw, one of the largest of the pack dart in to spring upon
his back. Out went the bright axe-blade like a flash of blue flame, as he whirled on his heel;
and the wolf dropped with a choked-off yelp, shorn through the neck. Thrice around him he
wheeled the circle of the deadly blade; and the wolves deferentially® slunk™ beyond reach of
it, not yet ready to tempt the fate of their comrade.

Five minutes more, however, and the wary beasts again drew closer and Logan found

39. romancer [rou'meensa] n. HEHKFHA; EFIHAER

40, sarcastically [sar'keestikoali] adv. 4] H; F£EH

41. moccasin [mokasin]n. “ZFF” H(ELEFFELZAFHRRIAE)

42, rascally [ra:skeli] adj. X##; HEFE adv. X #id; FEk

43, interlope ['intaloup] vi. BIN; T#; (k] B ERARE

44. gaunt [go:nt] adj. MMy ; FTEe; BAG

45, stalk [sto:k] n. (Hi4p#y) £, #; (ZFHeHF. REMLN) &, &; 83 F
AEF v ik 35, #iE; HAAY vi A PA; B, BRBE

46, haughty ['ho:ti] adj. #12%); BX#

47, superciliously [su:pa'siliesli] adv. #U1%3; SH0L

48. poised [poizd] adj. &8 B £ ¢, AT 8; FHE, W, EFELRH, #Hiby

49. audacious [0:'deifos] adj. L& #y; FHe)

50. onslaught ['onslo:t] n. &3 ; £%

51. skulk [skalk] vi. 34K ; v Eedn; S 45, MMRBLTE n 4, RBF
g4 BATHARTY

52. deferentially [defa'ren[ali] adv. k& 3b; R FHEWR

53, slunk [slank] v #rfriisset ; - F 2, Bk (slinksdyit % 4599)
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that the strain of guarding himself on all sides at once was overwhelming™. At any moment,
as he knew, those hungry eyes might all close in on him together. A few hundred yards
ahead, as he bethought himself, the trail led under the foot of a high, almost perpendicular®
rock; and he made up his mind that he must reach that rock as speedily as possible. With
his back against the steep face of it he could face the charge of the pack to better advantage.
Breaking into a long, unhurried trot, he pressed on, swinging the axe from side to side in
swift, menacing sweeps, and uttering angry expletives® which the wolves seemed to respect
as much as they did the gleaming weapon. Before he gained the foot of the rock, however,
the beasts had grown more confident and more impatient, making little sudden leaps at him,
from one side or the other, so incessantly®’ that his arm had not a moment’s rest; and he
realized that the crisis of the adventure could not be much longer delayed.

When he reached the foot of the rock and turned at bay, the wolves drew back once
more and formed a half-circle before him, a moving, interweaving half-circle that drew
closer and grew smaller stealthily. Suddenly the wolf which seemed the leader sprang
straight in. But the woodsman seemed to divine the move even before it began, so sharply
did he meet it with a step forward and a savage axe-stroke; and the wolf sprang back just in
time to save its skull.

And now, in the clutch of the final trial, Logan had an inspiration. With all the
doggedness® of the backwoods will he had vowed that he would not give up the rich
booty” on his back. But the question had at last, as he saw, become one of giving up his
own life. In this crisis, his backwoods understanding and sympathy suddenly went out
toward the plucky® but helpless captive in the sack on his back. It would be quite too bad
that the splendid lynx, with all his fighting equipment of fangs and claws, should be torn
to pieces in his bonds without a chance to make a fight for life. Moreover, as he realized
with the next thought, here was perhaps a chance to create an effective diversion in his own
favour.

With a shout and a mad whirling of the axe, he once more drew back the narrowing
crescent® of the wolves. The next instant he swung the bag from his back, ripped open the
mouth of it, and emptied out the writhing roll of blanket upon the snow at his feet,—while
the wolves, eyeing this new procedure with suspicion, held back a few moments before again
closing in. As the bundle fell, Logan seized one corner of the blanket, and with a dexterous®

twist and throw unrolled it, landing the prisoner almost under the noses of the wolves.

10 | RiBL&% - IYER



On the Night Trail
PART 1 Zmmpoies -

Bewildered for an instant, the lynx had no time to bound back and scurry up the steep
face of the rock to safety. He had no sooner gained his feet than the whole pack was upon
him. With a screech of fury he proclaimed® his understanding of the crisis, and turned
every tooth and claw into the fray™. His fangs, of course, were no match for those of any
one of his assailants; but his claws were weapons of such quality that no single wolf could
have withstood him. As it was, the wolves in their eagerness got in one another’s way; and
as the mass of them smothered® the lynx down, more than one got eviscerating slashes that
sent them yelping out of battle.

For a few breathless seconds Loggm watched the fight, glowing with excited approval
over his late captive’s prowess. Then he realized the time had come when he must take
a hand, or find himself again at a disadvantage. Silently he darted upon the screeching,
growling heap with his light axe. So skilled was he in all the woodsman’s sleights®, that
even in so brief time as takes to tell it, three more of the pack were down, kicking and dying

silently on the snow. The leader of the pack, the side of his neck redly furrowed and the lust

54. overwhelming [ova'welmin] adj. E&Mkeh; #RTied v E#); &% (overwhelm
t9ingH X ) ; #R

55. perpendicular [pa:p(a)n'dikjule] n. #4%; £ HMILE adj. # A, EX8Y; AL
6 By

56. expletive [ik'spli:tiv; ek-] n. 4l 4; 5% adj. MAeed; HAbeh

57. incessantly {in'sesntli] adv. R4, Kia] Byt

58. doggedness ['dogidnis] n. M3&; "BH KW

59. booty [bu:ti] n. &4 5% ; BHy; EHFEZH

60. plucky ['piaki] adj. /¥ B &40, X2

61. crescent ['kresont] n. #7 A ; #7 Ak4y; FAZHAHIE; L FANHAHBEK
adj. # B8, H¥3E e v A BB ES; EAHKAK

62. dexterous ['dekst(a)ras] adj. Z35¢4; #&Eeh; AL TFH

63. proclaim [pra'kleim] vi. 4, A% ; #8%; £%W; ##

64. fray [frei]l n. $ib; HR; BRL v M, TEAARK., &3% vi #ER

65. smother ['smada] n. £EIKE; SCATEMNRB v T E; wH;, (AA¥F) R
¥, BAE vi BE; dArH; NE

66. sleight (slait] n. ¥, #75; #%, £55; kit
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of battle hot in his veins, wheeled, and jumped madly at Logan’s throat. But the woodsman
met him with a terrific short-handled upward stroke, which fairly split his ribs and hurled
him over backwards. On the instant the remaining wolves, who had each suffered something
in the melee®, concluded that the game was up. Leaping away from the reach of those
deadly-ripping claws, they turned and ran off like whipped dogs.

Bleeding from a dozen gashes®, bedraggled® and battered, but still full of fight to
every outspread claw, the lynx crouched and glared at the man, with ears flattened back and
eyes shooting pallid flame. For some seconds the two faced each other, the man grinning
with approval. Then it occurred to him that the maddened beast, in despair of escape, might
spring™ at him and compel him to strike, which, in his present sympathetic and grateful
mood, he was most unwilling to do. Cautiously, keeping his eyes on the sinister flaring
orbs” that faced him, he took a step backwards. Still the lynx crouched, ready to spring.
Then Logan spoke, in quiet expostulation’.

“Don’t ye go for to fight me, now! I never done ye no hurt!” he argued mendaciously™.
“It’s them durn wolves, that was after the both of us; an’ it was me got ye out of that scrape.
Don’t ye come lookin’ fer trouble, for I don’t want to hurt ye!”

At the sound of the quiet voice, soothing yet commanding, the tension of the beast’s
madness seemed to relax. The fixity of his glare wavered. Then his eyes shifted; and the
next moment, turning with a movement so quick that the woodsman’s eyes could hardly
follow it, he was away like a gray shadow among the stumps and trunks, not leaping, but
running belly to ground like a cat. Logan watched him out of sight, then nonchalantly™ put
two wounded wolves out of their misery, whetted” his knife on his larrigans’®, and settled

down to the task of stripping the pelts’’.

HBIRE
2N, ARNEAEAXESIRFFHNAMBRT —/ MR
AXT, TURRHEN-FARENRE T AKNBEREZTEEHHHAES £, X
BRFERY, B FREDEHFABLEEREBRAEERZALE, QS HEY
FRFARHENR R, BATEENZXLEFRN,
XMIVRRFBIIGLFILAZR, FRERENRRSKHE TKANTE,

TIBEIE « YRR



