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surface, and-there was not muc-h chance of the noble'
beasts escape from, -Michel's swift tread and steady

aim. Such is the excitement of moose-hunting' and
such the intense acuteness of the moose-deer's sense
of smell and hearing, that an Indian hunter will

often strip himself of every bit of clothing, and
creep stealthily along on his snow-shoes, lest by the
slightest sound he should betray his presence, and

allow his prey to escape. And Michel was as
Skilled a trapper as he was- hunter ; from the plump

little musk-rat which he caught by the river brink
to thevaluable marien, sable, beaver, otter, skunk,

&c., &c., he knew- the ways and habits of each one;
he would set his steel trap with as true an intuition

as if le had recelved notice of the coming of his
prey. Many a silver fox had found himself outdone

in sharpness and cunning by Michel; many a lynx or
wild cat had fought for dear life, and may-be, made

one escape from, Michel's sna-res, leieving perhaps one
of it-s paws in token of its fierce struggle, _yet had

perished after all, being allured in some opposite
direction by teMpting bait, or irresistible scent laid


