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"Then he did a thing no well-trained bird dog ever does, gave tongue
and rushed at something. Sir, you could have knocked me over with a stalk
o' rye-straw, There he was, the best bird dog in seven counties, actin' like
a damned coon dog. I followed him and found him belly-down before a
patch o' briar bushes, barkin' and whinin' and growlin', as if he didn't
quite know whether he was more frightened or angry.

"I poked my gun into the bushes, for I thought perhaps he'd run a skunk
to cover, though usually a polecat won't give ground for man or devil.
Well, sir, what d'ye think I saw?" He paused rhetorically and drew a deep
draft from the bubbling amber liquid in his glass; then, as Harrigan raised
politely questioning brows:

"A cat, sir. A dam' old mangy green-eyed tabby-cat crouchin' in the heart
o' those blackberry vines and lookin' poisoned darts and daggers at my
dog. I hate cats like the Devil hates Scriptures—thievin', slinkin', skulkin'
bird-killers! So I pushed the vines away still farther and bent down to get
a better aim at it. I was goin' to let the beast have both barrels, but—believe
it or doubt me, sir, it faded out o' sight!"

"'Cats are wonderfully agile," Harrigan agreed as Judge Crumpacker looked at him, obviously awaiting comment.

"This one wasn't," Crumpacker exploded. "This beast didn't slink away.
It vanished. One second it was there, lookin' at us like a basilisk, and next
moment there was nothin' there, but——"

Again he paused to take refreshment from his now half-empty glass, and:
"But just as that dam' feline disappeared we heard a rustlin' in the patch
o' briars to our left, and there, lookin' twice as poisonous as any cat, was
old Lucinda Lafferty."

"Lucinda Lafferty?" echoed Harrigan. "You mean
——"

"Precisely, sir. She's the old hag who owns that patch o' worthless land.
I don't believe that she has half a dozen teeth in both her jaws, but she
was fairly grindin' those she had when we turned round and saw her, and
if her eyes weren't flashin' fire I never saw the light o' hell in human optics. And I've been on the bench for thirty years, passin' sentence on the most desperate criminals ever brought to justice."

"So she threatened you with suit for trespass?"

"Not she. She knew she'd never have a chance before a court or jury in
this county The country folk don't bear with her kind round here. She
cursed me."

"She swore at you?"

Judge Crumpacker was stout, gray-haired and ruddy-faced. In his red-suede waistcoat and tan flannel shirt, with corduroy trousers thrust into
high-topped boots, he looked the perfect picture of a Georgian innkeeper
from a Jeffery Farnol novel, or, perhaps, a Regency three-bottle man. Harrigan had a momentary, slightly comic mental picture of a slattern farmshrew pouring billingsgate upon him. But the other's answer swept the
vision away.


"I said exactly what I meant, She cursed me. Aimed a skinny finger at me and called down maledictions on my head. It may be that her lack of
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