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the depravity of poor human nature, it s far better to ninke
the open renson for woondeock and that for ruffed grouse, snipe.
and duck begin on the same day. It is 2 noble thing to resist
temptation, but there isa limit beyond whicli it is not safe to
test the avernge wmornl @Gber. The breaking struin is often
renched when o nice, plump, but entlow partidie geis ap where
a woodeork was expected.  An ounee of No. 10 chilled i ax
offoctive nt short mnge ag 1 luger size—and spateh-cocked
grouse is a delicaey to make the mouth water.

THEE 1900 DEER HUNT.

By J. S

Ax we conld not get onr party together this year fora hunt
during the hounding seagon, we decided to go ona stitl hunt
lnter on, or as goon s the first snow fell.  With thisend in
view we had made armngements with Clark, who lives twenty-
five miles back from the milrond, to come down to the front
and wire us from Papineanville, and we would be in shape to
start at once.  (Considerable snow fell in Montreal during the
latter part of November, and we expected the message {rom
Clark daily.  After severnd daysof anxious waiting the message
we longed for came at last, and the party, consisting of N, W,
Mae., John G, and myself, took the night express, the rilway
ofticials kindly armnging to have the tmin stopped for us
although against the rules.  Clark met us at the station with
his team, and was prepared to start on the drive to the back-
wooils at onece.  But John, who is rather delicate (?) preferred
to stop the rest of the night at the hotel and make an early stari
in the morning.  Thig we decided to do although very mueh
agninst our wighes. But I think he regretted the delay next
mrning, as before he retired he had to have a good dinner, cte.
fhe result was that lie wag very, very bilions on the drive next
day ; in fact could not take the slighest interest in the scenery,
which is fnmons in this part of the country.

We lef (he hotel at eight o’clock, and after a very pleasant
drive ceached the half-way house (which is a log shanty in the
imddle of the bugh) at noon,  Here we stopped aad had a fine
dinner. consisting of clegant salt pork of the vintage of 1800,
This is where Mac distinguishe . himself by nuwsing a little
¢ papoose’ while the young mother looked on with a satisfied
smile, The father, like most of the natives, wasaway in the
bush, working .. vhe lumbermen.

We continued our drive, and by three o’clock were a couple
of miles from the house.  And as we r.ad seen tracks of seveml
deer that had crossed the road we eould not resist the tempta-
tion to try our iuck for a couple of hours. We left the rig and
promised to be at the kous: by dark, and would be ready fora
good supper.  We had nat gone far wlien we julmped two deer,
and saw the tracks of man» more,  We tmiled our two until
nearly dark without getting a shot and were compelled to
muke for the honse,  We were all plensed to meet Mrs, Clark
and family again, especially as we were very hungry men, and
ag Mra. (. is the best cook in the county we were soon enjoy-
ing one of Yer finedinners,  A~someovne remarkedat the time
*The Board of Trade spreads are not in it.””  We turned in
carly ag John, who is a very enthusiastic hunter, said that we
must be up before day-light, and as he is also an enthusiastic
sleeper, we made arrangements with Clark to eall us.  Next
morning after an carly breakinst we packed our lunches and
started out to conquer or die. It was not long before we struck
two fresh trails. We followed them for two ar three hours
before they began to get warm. As the deer needed a rest we

Rod and Gun in Canada

stopped and ate our hanches, and then took up the teail again.
It was not long before we sighted o white flag through some
thick underbrosh, and av we were sighted at about the same
time we did not get ashot.  We were canfident, however, that
thut deer wag as good a4 ours,  He did not run twore than a
hundred yards when his enriogity got the better of him and he
stopped to size usup.  He did not take much stock in ug, so we
drew a bend on the proper spot and pulled the trigger. That
did not seem to have much effeet on him.  He simply raized
the flag, which alwryg indicates o ** perfect miss,” and con-
tinued on his way, not as before however, but in bonunds at
least thirty feet long,  Weapologized to ourselves for the mistake
by sayving that we had not handled our rifle for & year and were
a little rasty. But «till we knew, or thought we did, that the
deer wag atill onra,  After another half hour's tramp we found
him waiting for us, and this time a cooler aim did the business,
and he dropped after a few jumps.  We had to deag him to the
road and walk two miles to the honse to get a horse to bring
him in. Wedid not get home until nine o’cloek.  After a good
night's rest, we were up and off again at daylight.  After trying
sever! mountains without success we cine taa lage one near
where our cunp is situated.  Here we separated, one going
each side and another over the top.  Soon after reaching the
top John saw a tine buek, and was fortunate enough todrop it in
its tracks,  This wag a beautiful buek, with a fine pair of
autlers. The natives said that it was the largest ever ghot in
the county. and John is having the head mounted to help
decorate his roome,  This wiae where Joln proved that in spite
of his being delicate he was good for something, for he dragged
the best part of this large buck over and across the top of the
mountain, of course he had two good men to help him or he
never would have got there Tt was hard work. but it had its
funny side—ns we were going down the side of the mountain
there would be a slide, and all would go ina heap. It was
hard to tell who would come out on top, deer or men. We left
the deer in a clenring and sent the boy for a rig. We then
started to continue the hunt and tramped for a wmile or two
without starting another. And as we looked down from the
top of a mountain and saw Clark’s clearing in the distance we
concluded that we had had vnongh tramping for one day.
Next morning we hunted in a different dirvection, and it
turned out to be a deer day, as we saw half a dozen, but it was
a day of beautiful misses. Mac and I hunted together, whi'e
John and Clark, went in a different direction.  John trailed his
deer round uatil it came ot in the clearing within (ifty yards
of Clark’s honse. The deer, a fine buck, stood still and looked
at him while he fired six shots at it.  He then ealmly walked
off into th« thick bush while John shouted to the boy to bring
him an axe. What he wanted it for no one bug himself k' ows,
Mac and I were not long in finding fresh tracks, which we
followed to a mountain which was fairly covered with tracks;
here we logt the trail we were following, as it was mixed with
the others.  While we were debating what to do Mac spied the
grandfather of all the bucks, with antlers the size of a tree.  He
said that it was coming straight for us, and I dropped to the
ground. Mac seemed excited, and as I looked up I saw that
hig rifle was shaking like a leaf, or several leaves in a gale, 1
did not. however, realize that he was having a most approved
attack of buck fever, until too late, and he had fired iuto the
air, as he said the deer was as large as the mountain and he
could not missit. But he did, and as he was determined to
have that deer he started after it, while | fired at a doe which
was coming along, and also missed. We had returned to the



