140 THE WEST SHOR%

Thess, reader, are the conditions under which the
romantic * camp life," so often sighed after by American
youth, is begun. Let us go on and sea what delights, or
otherwing, await our enterprising friend —delights that
life in the comfortable home left in dear old New Eng-
Iand (which even yet is scarcely spoken of withont a
tender lowering of the voice, as if it were something
snored ), and the rough but social times at the home
ranch are alike unable o afford him.

Arrived st oamp with the shesp, our herder-whom 1
will enll Juck Halliday— proceeds to prepare and demolish
his supper, which, strangely enough, seems to want o
rolish that the one eaten only twenty-four hours before
ocartainly possessed. It is n ourious thing, for the food is
cortainly the same, and he is quite ns hungry, But there
the feeling in.  There is some consalation, thoogh, in the
oxceadingly small amount of trouble required to wash
his solitary plate, oup, ote., with water drawn from a pool
eloso by and heated in the bake-oven.  After that is over
he wits down outside his dwelling, leisarely puffing his
pipe, and enjoying the peace nnd quictness of his isolnted
home.  Gradually, imporceptibly, this feeling changes.
The silence becomes oppressive; and finally giving him.
welf u wort of shake, Jack jumps up and walks quickly
toward the sheep, quistly feeding some two hundred
yords away. Heo gontly aud onrefully urges them on to
the wide of the hill out of which the house is cut, and
making a cirouit to loave them undistarbed he returns to
the hut.  After moving restlessly about for a little while,
one by one the shosp lie down, ane by one the lambs,
baning for their mothers, subside, and at lnst, boyond an
oocasional snoene or grant, a dead silence reigns over the
surrounding creation,

The bedding of the sheap nccomplished, Jaok makes
up his own bed, and, lying down, thinks, as a matter of
course, that he will at once drop off to sloop, a8 he has
always done before.  But the expected slumber will nof
come.  The uneasy, uncomfortable, miserable foaling
that, unconsciously to himself, has beon steadily ineroas-
ing ever sinee he arrived at camp, beging to get almost
unbearable,

Buddenly his shepherd dog, “Skip," lying st the door
of the cabin, leaps up and flies out into the night barking
loudly, Hallidny seizes his loaded revolver, and going
outside listens intently. The barking gets fainter and
fainter.  Skip is evidently chasing nwny some introder,
probably a coyote,

A wolf!  Btrange that that word makes his heart beat,
and his fingers mechanionlly tighten round the look of
the pistol; for he knows thess prairie wolves are arrant
cowrds, and will attack nothing more formidable thay «
shoop.  What causen this nervous dread even of a coyute?
It in becnuse, for the first time, s night must be spent
alone, away on the prairies, far from any human being.
Mlmhnllnnﬂhlhdh-umikdutw«ahhfull
possossion of him now. He finds himself trambling all
over al-—what? There's nothing to be afraid of,

"Ah, what's that? That black thing standing about
tweaty yards off—is it & bear? What can it be? Por-

haps a mountain lion that knows I am alone.” Jack
raises his pistol to fire, when there is a rush of soft feet,
a lond, ringing bark from the returning dog, and the
apparition—a great black Texan cow—gallops off as fast
a8 its legs oan carry it, kicking up much dust in the ope.
ration, and protesting londly all the way.

After a hearty laugh at himself and an affectionate
enressing of the faithful dog, Jack again lies down, this
time determined to sleep come what may. But it is not
to be, Just as he is dozing off the dog barks a second
time, but does not, as before, rush boldly out. There is
another sound, too, that comes nearer and nearer, until it
i directly overheard —the dull, thunderous tramp of
affrighted sheep. The young herder lenps out of bed in
n twinkling, and issues forth, pistol in hand, as before.
The night is piteh dark, and he ean distingnish nothing;
but the sheep balls are ringing furiously, proving that
the animals are rushing wildly frow some unseen ensmy.
The dog, curiously enough, after a few undecided, nerv-
ous howls, subsides into silence. From these signs Jack
knows at once that there must be a mountain lion about;
an animal which, if left alone, will do terrible havoe
among the flock, one puma having been known to cut the
throats of thirty sheep in a night.

Jack instantly fires his pistol into the air, the report
of which will probably seare the animal for a time. But
it has spoiled his night's rest, and will do so for many a
night to come, This is, in fact, one of the greatest pro-
voeations that he has to endure, On every dark night
this puma will be prowling around; and nothing but the
greatest vigilance can keep him from inflicting fatal dam-
age on the unfortunate sheep.

Thess animals never come except on the dark nights,
when yon cannot 860 a yard before you, and, of course,
are quite noiseless in their movements. Moreover, it is
n very dangerous business to attack them unless you are
certain of killing at the first shot, because, if wounded,
they have no hesitation in flying at 8 man; and, in conse-
quence of their notivity and tenacity of life, they are
considered very nearly as formidable antagonists as the
grizzly bear,

However, this continual distarbance, night after night,
makes Jack desperate, and a desperate man, especially
when young, will risk much. After trying many ways he
ot length hits upon one that seems to promise almost cer-
tain success. It involves the loss of & sheep, to be sure.
But what will that matter, if he can only destroy the
mountain lion?

.~ The next day he shoots a young wether, and, dragging
it to the door of the hat, he skins and dresses it. He
then sooops ont a little hollow, just in front of the door
of the llnl.whinhhamun.l.gnbﬂﬂ with the blood of the
defunct sheep. The carcass he hangs inside, and ns
#oon us it becomes dark he extinguishes his fire, muzzlos
and ties up the dog, and beds the sheep very close to
camp,  He then places himself at the door, with one hand
on the lock, ready to jump out and fire the moment he

hears the puma outside la  the
s pping up the blood placed




