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L «¢ dawn, and ‘it will be fiearly an hour

The pavements still burn
fires of the August afterticon,
glow of evening has long fa
Dinner—that almost classica

appearance. The last
boxes, ‘and cartridge ma :
peared into the van, and ‘the ‘great ‘train, with
its load of sportsmen—some immediately’ pre-
paring for bed, others too full*of thrilling an-
ticipations for sleep—softly moves out into the
Far away into the West country ‘a white
mist, which betokens fine’ weather, is lying
tree-deep in a silent valley, and a dew, cool
and refreshing, has invigorated a thirsty, sun-
beaten earth.  From.the little gardens, which
make a broken line of indistinct: color 'in the
haif-light on. either side of the village street,
there comes a “homely cottage .smell”  of
phloxes, mignonette, and old . close pinks.
Clusters of pale blue hydrangeas gleam with
an almost electric brightness in the shadows,
and the flowers of the window-boxes are deli-
cately ; sithouetted against the light - which
glows through the drawn blinds. " It i very
still; so still that the indignant protests of a
dor-beetle, . which has struck . the . telegrap
wires of the high. road and fizzled ‘away its
wrath in an entanglement of greenery below,
break with an infruding voice upon the, slum.
berous night. Here is the lap. of the old, deep
country the summer is sleeping, as she has
slept over the whitening fields since the first
glories of-autumn invaded herunbroken green.
More than an hour ago, the last of the eyven-

nes have disap-

ing habitues of the village inn relieved the anx- -
ieties of the local policeman by.geing on their - i

way in a seemly ‘manner; but inside that way-
side hostelry'a genial “andlord is-entertaining
some shooting ‘friends .with.. the” good .cheer
that is always associated (with .gld-fashioned
sportsmen. There are dogs, too, of yarious
descriptions; dogs that have indicated, only too
pliiﬁj for weeks past that they kneéw. “The
Twc{{fh"——,their ; “'I?we'l(fth,ff- Apon,.which, beat--
¥s -and butts are still. unknown—was ‘nigh.

here are old dags asleep.ju.dark corness of
the room, wisely reserving-their. energies for
later on, and nervous young. spani¢ls ever ‘wad-
dling‘about in a fever of excitement, their hon-
est round eyes glistening with enthusiasm. The

dull__rattle .of. cartridges .which . are. being
counted out .and discussed. makes ‘them liter-
ally beside themselves with'a zeal which is so
hard to suppress, while the old stagers ‘wake
up at the familiar sound and yawn aloud, just
to show ‘they were-not-asleep after-atl. --And
when the flasks are filled, ‘and ‘ammunition,
game bags, and guns shouldered by their re-
spective owners,-the party set out at midnight
on foot for the distant moor. . ., Jatai
The dawn comes early on mountain slopes
which are facing east, 2,000 feet above the sea,
and as there are many leagues of heather to be
walked over, a start must be made at day-
break. Purthermore, it may be maintained.
that in some places where the preservation of
grouse-is not exercised to the same extent, nor
with the same thoroughness, as in Scotland or
Yorkshire, it is often the guns which reach the
moors:first'that get the best of the'sport. And
as those moors are frequently 2 stiff two.or
three hours’ climb from the village in the val-
ley, a start'somewliere about’ midnight is es-
sential. T
- On “the. .oceasion " in question,” the* road,
which in the bright. light of day winds like a
lash of & whip across the hazy distarice; takes
the sportsmen by a Series ‘of ‘ciirves ‘np the
steep hillside. 'There is an odor of moss and
dew-drenched ; ferns ‘between: its ‘high' banks
whi,le- from ‘down in the-wooded gorge ‘near
by, through: which’a mountaii torrent ‘roars,
drifts the clean fragrance of ‘wet bracken and
leaf-strewn mould. . And now, where the larger
trees give way to stunted willow and wind-
blown thorn, high-nut hedges to grey, lichened
walls, the track leads past small farmhouses—
all. sleeping, ‘save for their respective. dogs,
which come out to interview the isporting.
members of their kind, who are mouch too busy
thinking about’ game to enter into parley—
along. narrow - sheep 'paths, by bogs .which
ominously gurgle a warning of the evil which
may befall an incautious step until the last
ridge sinks in the sky and the peat wind, “hard
and ¢old and pure,” announces the moorland-
near.- Wi torl e
But darkness still coveérs the earth. No
sound breaks' ‘through the' silence Save the

voice of the ‘stream, now far off, which is.

borne across the sleep
en sighs, A
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party, deépfin.ﬂié -Qsy-.
and blaebertry, are seon
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g mountains like brok-
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ountain and upland valley, a fight

which ' ‘casts into . bold relief every crag ‘and
boulder, every ‘tottering wall and crumbling
scaur, with a wonderful and unreal effect: But

that is only for a‘few moments, for with a_

burst of dazzling splendor the great gun-god

Hias tisen, flushing the moors with-purple, fus-
ing every dewdrop with"jeweled fires and set-
ting the furze ablaze with his glory. Surely
.there is nothing quite so enchanting, nothing
that brings involuntarily to our ‘minds some

instinctive desire of worship, as the dawn on :

/an Adgust moor. T never witness it, nor think
“of 'it, withont experiencing a sneaking sympa-,

X :ﬂé‘élﬁ_{gﬁ; the Parsee in his faith. | In the un-

written splendor of those plains of sunlit pur-
ple, in the drowsy hum ‘of the first awakened
bee, in the wild, free song of the ring-ouzel, up
where “the berried rowan clings to the blue-
grey rocks,' and in the profligate “loveliness
of the dwarf furze there is, to some of us, a
sublimer grandeur than any-other scene can
afford, and yet, withal, a gracious beauty which

_few but the sportsman; who sees these things

in their diaphanous hours of dawn, can under- .
stand. Yoo iaat ; ‘ ias
After a brief breakfast——a mere prelude to
the operations of the day—taken by a tiny
rivulet which mutters ‘through ‘the peat where
sundews and butterworts are also enjoying the
process of seducing the “fretful midge” to
taste ‘the glisterting smiles of their gastric
juices, the guns and dogs line out for a first
beat across the nearest patch of heather, where
lately the grouse were calling. *But the birds
are wild—they always are—and the cavey rises
out of shot, and glides away at enormous speed
over the shoulder of the hill. After an hour’s
walking through deep, hummocky. heather,
beds of rushes, and soft o0zy places, flecked
with the'silver tassels of ¢otton grass, another
covey is promised. by the setter, who suddenly
checks her pace and stands, with quivering
lips, rigid as a statue, nosing the air in the di-
rection in which the birds are lying. The
ispaniels fall behind at a sign from their re-
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feed, the minister

.unider the i1

at the base of

of turnstone and
oyster-catchers, but
ed 3 small party of

s we saw _sever rties

cove about half-

like mergansers, eré not gn the
ught they might be mal-
lard, and we. decid
different - points, wever, before we : had
covered half the dig
ing for food, and by. their actions: betrayed
their identity, for ~can mistake the dive
of a merganser, for. th: .of any “other .duck..
Having left. them to- heir fishing operations
and retraced our steps, we. proceeded :on our
way, badly miss snipe en route, which
rose out of 2’ mass ¢ but bagging a single
mallard which ‘got up ‘at the discharge. A
lot of curlews ‘arose also from the rocks, and,
circling round, pitched apparently on the top
of the cliff. The climb, wds not an easy one,
as. the' cliff ‘surface was very soft nearer the
top, when, having gained it in breathless con-
dition, we found no trace of the birds. Whilst
regained our breath and talking over our dis-
appointment 2 large wisp of fully a hundred
snipe rose mnot forty yards away, at ‘which we
tired all four barrels without touching a feath-
er, when at the discharge another, latge wisp
rose almost at our feet, to, go off, of course,
without being shot at. To make matters worse,
the curlews got up from behind some boul-
ders and flew. down to the beach again, where
we did not follow them. The ground at ‘the
top of the cliff was very soft, and soon sm_gle
snipe ‘began to rise wild, only one of which
“was bagged; butia small flock of golden plover
lost three of their number to 6ur double dis-
“charge; a fourth being,dost as it fell over the
cliff into. the sea.. Wefndw decided to’descend

~the ¢liff to a large cave'in'he hopes-of getting '

some rock pigeons, and.possibly an otter,. Sev-
eral pigeons flew out at our approach out of
range, and on firing a gun otf neéar the en-
trance fully a dozen flew out, but at such tre-

feast it is! full'of 2 Pagan’heattiness,afid set ..

‘in a fragrance of-floral beauty that Has.no oth-
er equal in these islands—and again. on. till.

evening the day affords an ever-changing vari- -

_ety of incident. There are no big bags to re-
cord, no keepers: to expect heavy tips. . But,
there is the fine, thin air, sparkling and keen

as champagne, ~and perhaps ‘more! wholesome, -

the flush of snipe. in.the rushes; unexpected

mallards springing from the weedy pools; and

mountain hares' (which he who Shoots must
carry!) ‘amid the yellowing bracken which em-
broiders the banks of the burn.  And not the
least, there is the delightful sense of physical:
ease which cushions of springy heather provide
when pipes are smoked and the fortunes of the
day discussed. - Even greater than all these
_thingseperhaps, is the sense of freedom—
boundless as the moor itself—which is the dis-
tinictive charm of sueh'a day! And many a
man 'who is persuaded by custom ‘and circuh.
stance ‘to confine himself to’ the butts, and
their ‘whavoidable conventionalities, may sigh’
to think of the days when he carried his own’
gun, when he halted at the peat, rill to mix His
whisky with ‘its crystal and icy water, ‘and
learned to-love the finer ethics of the chasée
with the good companionship of kindred spir-:
its—dogs and men, e e
“'Such recollections are very dear, to many
of u ,iégjd 1 have tried t6 show that the old-
fashioned “T'welfth” not only still exists in re-
remote counties, but that it still preserves 'its
erstwhile flavor of romance. Modern methods
of shooting have much to -recommend them.
But there are not a few men who, having for-
saken the old for the new, cannot hear if the
gathering mists the farfo'f,f"évgr_xji’;r‘g’ coveys call-
ing, “Back, come back?"—2A] . Johnson'in -
Baily’s, = : i LB

 INTHE INNER HEBRIDES -

‘:'L‘he,daiy.‘ was a >ﬁne',»,i frosty ‘one in e'arl')é

' February when I. assisted the minister of the .
- parish 16 harness an ancient steed into a still
0 ient gig for a drive to ithe far side of .

and in search of sport.” In due ecurse.
we . teached . our destimation across sandy.

r - beaches linked up by very. bad.stretches of

road, and, having-hobbléd our steed behind the-
shelter of a mighty boulder, we ¢
o try ‘the beach. " We had
11

- dently- held. an. ot

y _down, and scored an eas

m.. . This cave evi-
- the. soft isand . at. .

its entrance, left yithe last tide, were the
animal’s ‘paddings enteriffp the- cave, ‘with no
. returning .marks, .sq; . posted-
rear -the ‘entranc ered. T It bvery s

took @ turn to the tight, and then was in pitch
darkness, - This" e ated: feeling one’s way
_along the walls, an

_immediately pulled' both ‘triggers, feeling
something brush against my leg as I did so.
There was a tremendous. crash, as if the whole

cave had blown 'up, and I saw thousands.of

stars .and. felt other unpleasant sensations.
Whatever else” had happened, the otter had
certainly taken no Marii, and so I retraced my
steps to see how the parson had fared. He
did not look particularjl;;, happy, and no won-
had he failed to hit the otter

€. cave, but at his second

ackwards off the slip-.

pery rock’ upon which” he had been standing
and found himself in a sitting posture in a pool
of water. 'After this experience we decided
to leave-otters and caves alone, for that day at
any rate, and so climbed back to the top of
the cliff by the direct route ‘and had lunch.

Leaving the cliffs, we descended to . lower

ground, and had not long been there before we .

heard the welcome eries of white-fronted geese,
and Saw a skein flying along the ridge of a hill,
to pitch on the grassy slope near a conical hill,
called ‘by the'islaiders Ben More. There was
mo cover ‘on our side, except’d wall quite 250
yards from them, and they were also too far
from  the ridge to approach: them from the
other side,.so: we determined to:have a drive,

the. minister losing: the ‘tss 4nd having to act-

as driver.  Making a long detour, I gained the
hedge and took up. my position in.a sheepfold
vear. the -top, and there ‘awaited the report: of
my -friend’s -guin, which was to proclain’ the
fact that he had put them up. I had not long
to.wait béfore I heard: the ‘welcome sound,

followed by thelaughsing vackle sechar cteris-
én Fof goose.  They were very scat-"

tered; and the first lot &ssed ‘below- me, ‘and,’
w1 3¢t them go'in the biope

" that-some-woul d'come fight bver the sheepfold.
1 this I was not disappointed, for the next min: -

tic'of this'

althongh within sh

ute I had-eight or nine right overhead and low

N

fie for another

- purple sandpipers and

to stalk: them from two..

nce they commenced div- .

. _yery soon.bending as well,
“when suddenly I heard a rushing’sound, and

right and left. _Hast-

small lot of five, also directly overhead, but
* somewhat higher, and again scored with my
tight and hit a second bird very hard with'
my left, which tarned back in the direction of
my friend, who watched it alight on the far
side of a stone wall; behind which he eventual-
dy stalked and killed it. Having picked up
my three geese, I started to rejoin my com-

panion, and had hardlv gone fifty yards be-

fore up got a jack snipe, to be missed beauti-
fully with both barrels, but, marking him down
about a couple of hundred "yards away, man-
- aged ‘to rectify this mistake by adding him to
the bag. ‘Hardly had I done so befote another
jumped up, to_be also missed with the only
shot which I was able to send after him. Al-
‘though I'marked him downhe must have used
his legs ‘to some ‘purpose, for I failed to put
him up a second time.. I found the minister
looking very happy, for besides the goose
which he had despatched he had also added.a
curlew and a brace of golden plover to the
bag, which had now become quite’ 2 respect-
able orle. ‘ On the way back to owr horse and
trap we added to it another hare and a teal,
besides putting up several full snipe and jacks,
which, however, with the exception of one
which was bagged, rose somewhat too wild to
warrant our wasting powder over them. We
drove back so as to pass a large shallow loch

noted for its wildfowl, and on topping a slight -

ridge which brought it into view a magnifi-
cent sight presented itself to our gaze. The
water and shores of -the loch ‘were literally
black with duck, chiefly mallard, wigeon, and
teal, and in lesser numbers tufted duck, po-
chard, gadwall, shoveller, and female golden-
eye; but the most magnificent sight of all was
“a large herd of Bewick’s swans, of which I
counted ‘183, and among them three larger
whoopers ‘could be “easily distinguished. It
“ was a grand sight to seée so many 'of these
beauntiful wild swans together, with évery now
and 'then the appearance oy a new-comer,
which sailed gracefully ‘over“the glassy sut-
face of the loch, and, circling, joined the as-
embled ing-with.a.splash the mir-

; : ' They made no

the shore of

’ ‘”'@Qécrossing the
g dslanid we saw
so, leaving

two friend-
we added a
to our now

; 3 pped off be-

p afd told ‘the minister to drive

e plover were so busy

horse that.they failed to

“the gathering dusk, so

e t] | rise’ it ' wds an easy task to

£ out: of their. closely: packed rangs,
athered a fifth next morning. This

atter piece of good luck brought our bag up
enty-six 'head, made %ip of no less than
rigties—viz.,, ten golden: plover, four
ese, a'couple each of hare, muallard, wigeon

~jacksnipe. 'This total added to four green and
“;two: golden plover shot whilst crossing the
glebe in the ‘morning on the way to the stable

1 made‘quite a good sliow whén ‘hung up in the
~larder.—H. W .Robinson.
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. DOAK AND FINLAY GO HUNTING

¢ Some stragglef ‘through the Cumberlands
had reported the sight of a bear far up ‘in
their fastnesses. The report was hardly re-
garded as worth listening’ to, and only oak
and Finlay—Uriah Doak and Amziah Finlay
—would go hunting for his bearship. They
were. capital hunters—so they doubtless
thought—and no bear, be he big or little, old
or young, could prowl through - these.moun-

# tains; as though he had the” bluff on all

creation. . No, Doak and ' Finlay would
see to it that his - cake : should be dough.
Doak  and Finlay breakfasted early, after
«which they wended their way up into  the

Cumberlands. Doak was armed with his trusty

flintlock, which had long been an heirloom in
the family, ‘while Finlay bore an old fusee,
which he had obtained from an ex-moonshiner,
who no longer needed a gun. On their way
they 'soared up a “whole family” of wild tur-

keys, but as they were loaded for bear they

could not waste their ammunition on the like
of turkeys. ' So those gallinaceous fowls just
spread wing and emigrated fo the rmext hill,
while Doak ‘and Finlay went forth, doubtless
wondering: whether a bear would contend for
his' rights should these rights be trampled up-

name from a moonshiner who had operated a-

bléekade- distillery there many ‘years before.
Thither went Doak and Finlay. As they
rounded a tall rock that stood in't
man Branham's black sheep appeared, having
a very ‘bear-like aspect.  When he saw Doak
and - Finlay, trie to  his instineét, he backed
and made ‘at them, as if he would byt them
into the next township. They knew he was
the béar, but it appears that they never thought
of using their guns in “self-defence,” but they

made for the top of the rock by way of the
_ trunk of @ smail tree whichi had fallen against
it. “It must have been an arduous climb; but
men will sometimes do wonders in the way ‘of
_making their escapes from dangers. The

* “bear” stamped around the rock chewing his

and Snipe, a single teal, pigeon, curlew, and

eir way, old
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Trout-fishing ends November 15.

Cock Pheasant may be shot in Cowichan
Electoral District only.

Groues (except willow grouse in Cowi-
chan,), Quail, Ducks, Deer, Geese and
Snipe-shooting open. *

quid for awhile. Then he went away. -After
which Doak and Finlay bethought themselyes
of their guns—but the butt-piece of Doak’s
gun was gone, and Finfay—had no gun! They
were afraid to go down from their place of
refuge—the bear might be waiting for them..
In the afternoon; a phofo‘graphepcame along
with his camera, and!told themi 1o ‘be still a
minute, which they did—tili he'Snapped them.
They told him that a bear hadZthased them,
and they had climbed upon the roek to escape
him. But as no bear was to be seen, he per-
suaded them down. Since then the rock has
been known as Doak’s Rock, ‘Finlay not shar-
ing the name—an injustice to him I“Field and
Stream, . 77w ouniZi
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THE TOP DROPPER |

The ‘ordinary use of the dropper is well
known te wet- fly sfishermen.. ‘But under cer-
tain conditions' of water the top droppet; or fly '
nearest “ the tod, ‘can ‘be ‘of great assistance
quite ‘apart from-actually hooking fish. - In
high, colored water, when the stickles are
turned into rough waves, the swifter parts of )
river'can hardly be fished up stream with any -
chance of fish secing the fly. 1In fact, even
fishing across and down stream, a very large
number of trout fail to catch sight of our flies:
At the same time, the fish are not feeding on
very large flies. It is mno use putting on
whole cast of very big flies ; the trout will only
rise short at them. This is the time for a big-
top dropper dressed on-a- hook two or three
sizes larger than your tail fly, and preferably
a good showy coch-y-bondhu, with more black
than red-in the hackle. Work this fly with a
good dot-and-carry-one motion over all “the
rough water. As soon as-a. fish rises to jt—
it will probably be a short rise—mark the ex-
act spot. The big dropper has now done its
work and marked down a fish like a pointer,
and a’fish, too, that has
aroused ‘and will now be on’the look out for
surface food. The next thing to do is to han

. your tail fly over this fish long enough for

him to see it. If this cannot be done in-any
other way you must get right above him up
stream, and hold the tail Ty, or second drop-
per, dancing on the wayves over his nose. Many

a good fish, of whose presence you would have

otherwise been unaware, may thus be secured

in 4 day’s fishing, ¥

This may hot seem very sclentific fishing,
casting, as you will be in some cases, right
down stream; but those who have a short
Easter holiday .must make. the most of their
time, and attack it in any way you tike, even:
with a dry fly if that is your fancy. “Anyhow,
it is 2 more wholesome way of fishing than us-
ing worms and minnows, Occasionally -fish .
will not only rise to to but take the big drop-
per.  So much for the big dropper as a fish
finder. And now for another uise.

On some days the light is very puzzling,
and it is very hard to see where ofie’s cast is.
The -difficulty of detecting 2 rise in wet-fly
fishing is great enough when one knows exact-
ly where€ to look for that slight tightening of
the cast or faint glimpse of a fish which means
a rise when a trout has takKen under water.
But when one ‘does not know to a yard or two
where the flies-are it is chuck 4nd chance it
with a vengeance. Here a big showy top
dropper comes -in useful again: it acts as a
pilot, and shows you where the rest of the cast
is.: : For _this-purpose/a- good blackish coch-y-
bundhu is best, as nothing shows up better
than black.—W. E. B. in Field.

— O

One day a Scotch and English boy, who
were fishing, were separated by their respec-
tive mothers with difficulty, the Scotch boy,
though the -smaller, being far the more pug-
nacious. “What garred ye ficht a big- laddie
like, that for?” said the mother as she wiped
the blqpd from his nose. - “And I'li fight him
again,” said the boy, “if he says Scotsmen wear
kilts. because. their feet are too big to get into

trousers !”—Argonaut,
3 5

» ]

had  its attention” .




