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as “fresh as paint,” while we ourselves arc as “fit as
a fiddle,” and have that curious, but pleasant withal,
feeling, which most of us know so well, that, come
what may, “one can hold straight to-day.”

We conclude that the majority of our shooting
friends, like ourselves, get somewhat wearied of fox-
Jenrs perdriv, and even of alwaps grouse, with no
variety in the bag, however big that bag may be. Of
cowrse we all appreciate a really good day, cither
driving grousc in the North, or a big partridge shoot
in those pleasant, cnormous turnip ficlds in dear old
Norfolk or Suffolk; but we believe that most true
pleasure can we get out of an estate where two or
three friends can saily forth, and return home happy,
though probably pretty tired, with one of those
charming bags which arc often to be made, with a
little perseverance and a slice of good luck, during
October.  Such a bag we well remember, when a
tiuly good sportsman, dear old General B———, a
capital soldeir and a first-class shot, and ourscives,
accompanied by two keepers and a brace of retrievers
and two setters, had a real “red-letter” day in wild,
and for the most part marshy, ground at Kenmure
Castle, in Kirkcudbrightshire. The game we were
after was principaiis snipe, but we were fortunate
cnough to pick up a beautifully mixed lot of what
old McSuiness called “stuff,” in addition to the long-
bills, which latter, by the way, sat fairly well, and
were pretty numerous.  The total of that Qctober
day’s sport we jotted down (as we always do) in our
gamcbook, and well can we recollect that bag spread
out on the terrace of the ancient castle when the then
owner of that hospitable old place, herself well over
cighty years of age, came out to admire the bag and
to congratuiate the shooters.  \We had sccured
cighty-four snipe (and only lost two birds all day),

and besides these we had a hare and a couple of

rabbits (we might have killed any number of them,
but they of course were kept for covert shooting) ;
then three and a half brace of duck and mallard; a
couple of widgeon (just arrived on Loch Ken from
northern lands); eieven teal, one red-headed pochard,
a golden eye duck, a brace of grouse, one fine old
cock pheasant, a’brice of splendid blackcocks {with
such curly taiis!), hftcen golden and a couple of green
plovers, two and a half brace of partridge, and &
water rail ! Sixteen varicties of the afare said “stuff)”
not counting a coot and a moorhen or two, captured
by the retrievers. Where, indeed, couid such a day
be beat? We know not where in Great Britain; it
may beg, indced, often for number, but scldom for
varicty.* This day’s sport took place during the past
ten years, and how picased the good General was
was with it, and also with his own shooting, as, in-
deed he had reason to be; for he &7d “haud straight,”
as the keepers observed, and few longbills, indced,
escaped !  Alas, dear old comrade, your shooting
days arc over; never again shall we sce your cheery
face on those dclightful moorlands, where we to-
. gether have slain so many grouse ; never more will

* This bag is a fact. “The auns were the late General Bain:
» bridze, Royal Artillery, and Captain +Kennedy, on Kenmure
Castle, the eitate of.the tlon. Mrs: B. Gordon
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we hear the merry laugh as you “wiped one cye” at a
ricochcting pheasant, for you have gone, like so
many, many morc of the best of them, to those, we
trust, “ happicr hunting-grounds,” far, far away! Of
Philip Bainbridge, those who had the privilege of his
friendship can honcstly say—
Sleep calmly on, in honored peace,
For all who knew you know

You'd many thousand, thousand friends,
And not a single foe

(Concluded next sweek)

NAPLE CREEK.

(From Our Own Correspondent)

BEER have been unusually plentiful in the Cypress
< Hills this fall. Over twenty blacktail deer have
fallen to onc rifte, and another rifle is credited with
about a dozen.

Mr. W. H. Cross and Mr. A. A. McArthur, late
managers of the Canadian Agricultural Co.’s Crane
Lake and Gull Lake farms, went cast this week, 1
hear that these and others of the company’s farms
between, Duimore and Rush Lake’ will in Tuture be
run uponnew and moré economical lines.

THE weather in this district is wonderfully mild,
and a number of lambs have made their appearance.
During the past week a score of fine healthy lambs
were born on the C. A. Co.’s Kincorth farm.

RaNGE stock are doing splendidly and prospects
are most cncouraging. Should the present open
winter continue a little longer hand feeding is bound
to be light.




