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over a few scattered and helpless "habitants."

jT isn't as if Ontario had anything to fear, or any-
Athing to gain. We ail know-ntelligent French-

Canadians know-that the time, will corne when
every man on this continent, be hie Frenchor Eng-
lish in origin, will speak english as his native
language. To-day French business men, profes-
sional men, clerks, merchants, ail sorts of people,
speakc excellent English. They put us entirely to
shame in their industry and skill in learning our
language while the uisual Enrglish efforts to lammer
ont a few Frenici sentences would excite the inex-
tinguishable laugiýwr of any but the -polite 'st race in
existence. A French-Canadian can make littie
worldly progress witbout knowing English; and he
knows it. If we will only leave him alone and not,
make it a mnatter of honour with him to try to
keep bis mother-tongue alive, lie wiIl see that'bis
children are taught Englisb-just as hie wiIl see that
they are enabled in other ways to make -a good
living. We need not worry about that. And if le
also takes pains that they do niot lose their rightful
inheritance to one of the great literary and cîvilizing
languages of the world, so mnuch the better.

0~ NTARIO is in no more danger of becoming a
SFrenchi Province than it is of becoming an

Italian Province. It is either dishonest or stupid
for some of the people of Ontario to talk as if they
were really fearful of this result. They are nothing
of the sort. They simply are swayed by the natural
human antipathy toward ail sorts and conditions of
men who are so tinfortunate, or so lost to ail proper
feeling for what is best for them, as to be unilike
their kingly selves. They want to make everybody

position. The deer hunter is a type and hie alinost
baffles description.

After a few days spent with a dozen men in a
deer camp, I began.to ask myseif the question, "is
the deer hunter a blood-thirsty man ?" I looked
them over individually, listened to their daily con-
versation, and tried to study eacl man's attitude.
When I got on the train to corne home, I sat ini the
smoki'ng car with two civil engineers, and I pro-
pounded the question to them. I dkl not get much
infornatiop. Tley agreed that the impulse of the
hunter was decidedly primitive, but they also agreed

that the methods employed showed the saine lut
considerations as distinguished modern f rom an
civilization. One man stated that his luntinig
lad been almost spoiled by a disturbing experih
On the morning of the day on which he wa
return to 'the city hie had shot a young doe
wounded it severely. Nevertheless, it was ahi
continue its progress through the bush antd le
flot the time at lis disposai. necessary to folio
and put it out of its misery. He felt that he
done something which was clumsy and unsp

(Concluded on page 20.)

A Typical Small Lake in the Magnotawaa River District, Ontario, which is the Centre of the Red Deer fliBtriot.
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