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A Day's Work Alone in the Woods.

IJVING as we dIo amnicst the buzz of humant Society, it is liardly possible

t..for uis to uinderstand or realize the lives of those who wander and work

absoluitely alonle in our forest wilds,toswlocuttanelttonetoe
Of their fellow men. Possibly a glimpse of sticb a life miglit be obtained front

the l)ertisal of the brief outliue of a particular day's work.

J-e lias pitclied lis tent on a rocky knoll, well expoSC(l botli to) thc stu

and( the wind. Pâst the foot of the hli runls a smnall brook which soon widenis

inlto a pond and then spiashes ovcr a beavcr dam. Just as the first rays of

"Ql)d Sol" penetrate the tree tops and formn a briglit«checkered pattern on the

tent. he roils out front bis blankets, gives about biaif a yawn, liglits a smudge,

an d grabbing a pail liastens (lown to tbe brook to perforni bis mnorniflg

ablution~s. Returning witb bis pail full of water, lie empties part of it itito

a srnaller one, blows up thie srnudge into a fire and sets tbeml botli on to boil.

Frornl the tent lie now hauls out a canvas bag front which, after somne littie

ferreting, lie produces tbree smaller bags. a siali of bacon, a can of buîtter and

a1 bannock. Corni mieal porridge witli lots of sugar, bot buttered toast, and

lear bot tea forrnl bis menui. 0, wbiat a luxuiry it is for liimi to sit on a log by

the fire, witli bis elbows resting on bis knees, sipping tbe bot tea; wbat lovely

VÏ'sions tliat old tin bowl can conjure upl, lie onl kiiows. After this liglit re-

Past, lie frys a couple of slices of bacon, wbicb lie places between two "liutks"

Of banniock, ties thein up in bis banclana biandkercbief, fastetis tlie buindle to

his helt and sallues fortb armec with a pick, a jack knife and a smaI1 pistol.

lie beats nortliward, automatically, keeping the slia(Iows on bis left as lie

31ur1ps, clirnbs and crawls among the fallen tituber and tbick underbrusb.

1N0w be is crossing the brook on a sbaky pole, now (living among the tag-

ai1ders and consigning them to eternal danmnation;. low lie almost bUnlps up

1aanst a rocky cliff. This brings to blis face a smile and lie glances arotind(

to see wliat lie cati see. A few feet to the left is soute whiite quartz, s0 dowiî

Cornles bis pick front bis sbouilder and for a few minutes lie digs, liammners and

scratclles like one possessed. But, alas! thie quartz ends. unexpectedlY: the

V1in lias "pinclied out." Up thie hli lie scratmbles, mionieiitarily forgettiflg bis

qu1eSt an(l wishing only to get a look at thîe country arouind bimu. To thie top

of a litnge whiite pine, growitig on the crest of thie li lie finaîîy niakes bis

Wvay and settles down to drinlk ini the siglits arouind hini. Twelve little lakes

'le cati couint front bis pointt of vantagc, glistening like dianiotds amlong the

dlark green of thec surrouin(ing forest. Far to thec eastward lie cati discern a

'aitp iff of sroke. This alone is there to renlind hini that ie is living inwol ana 
ie y oh rh m n b ig . A w v fh il-ik ess ep

Over Ilini o lie descends and gets to work.


