g0 no further; our cnemy had cut us
oft; he was master of the situation. It
was no time to hesitate. We had no
inclination whatever for scorching. It
was . very embarrassing position, the
more 80 as none of us had experienced
difficultics of such oircumstances. At
last the cratt-maker suggested making
a circuit around the fire, at a reason-
able distance ahead, and thle alterna-
tive woas decided upon. The bush in-
cluded a tertuous ravine of & very dan-
gerous description--in fact, one of the
worst I ever travelled. Everywhere
tallen timber, protruding brushes, en-
tangling obstructlons of all sorts, im-
peded our exlt. However, the situation
was far too critical not to spur us to
surmount these difliculties. We forced
our passage through with a creditable
record. The agllity we dleplayed was
remarkable. 1 doubt it a fleeting deer
which has just felt the scorching sen-
sation of a leaden bullet would have
been in it with us; our leaps, bounds
and jumps were simply acrobatic feats.
Succes3 crowned our intrepldity; w>
reached our canvas home at last. Since
that eventful eplsode we are known,
amongst ithe club confreres, as mem-
bers of the “fiying expeditisn.” I can
vouch as a fact that we dild fly on
that adventurous run. When we
reached camp everything was in good
shape, except—ourselves. Regular riv-
ulets of persplration were streaming
down our backs; we had little wind
left, and were glad to rest for a while.
Dr. Meddon rrescribed a sponge bath,
a light supper and a half cup of Per-
inini (home-made medlcinal *‘set-me-
up’) with good effect, for next morn-
ing we felt ourselves again. I must not
furget to mention that when we ar-
rivel at camp -the gulde, a very reti-
cent talker, was heard to say he was
not particularly anxious to undergo
another such experience. Not a word
to the contrary was even whispered.
For my part 1 will long remember that
escape from Courchaine Lake.

At about midnight on that mcmor-
able Friday it began to rain heavily.
How pleased we felt at the arrival of
this benefactor, whose visit had been
awaited for days and days. That
downpour settled our impatience and
grumbling, and the fire quastion, too.
[t may be surmlised that our troubles
and fears were 'then at an end. No,
not yet, for there is no rest for the
wicked; our tempers had suffered won.
derful changes. At 2 o'clock in the

morning came on a hurricane, every
moment a trece was heard to fall.
Camped amongst tall giants, we enter-
tained doubts as to our safety. One
of these glants, not very far away,
tumbled down with stupendous force
and noilse, causing such a deafening
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crash that my comrade Ernle thought
his last hour hnd sounded. He leaped
out of the cot with even greater velo-
city than the wind travelled at, reach-
ed the lake shore and stood there on a
log until morning, In contemplative ad.
miration of celestial lmmensity en.
wrapped In mourning color of the night,
Morin}, ever philanthropleally disposed,
brought Ernle n few blankots for come-
fortable use in ‘his odd solltary atti-
tude. This explalns thc misnomer of
“Young-Man-Afraid-of-the-Wind."

It would be mean on my part were
I not to relate en passant a little In-
cldent of mine. On the return from
Courchaline Lake I carrled my gun and
four cartridges. In the exclitement of
the sudden cut-off by the fire I accl-
dentally dropped the ammunition (like
Pellerin on a previous occasion leaving
the food guc on the road); I might suy
threw it away. About a quarter of a
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Mondey, not qulte so enthuslastic a
party as on arrival at the caian. Only
those who have scen as we did, and
at close quurters, the devouring ele-
ment and its accompanylng terrors,
can realize how devastating and horri-
ble are those forest conflagrations,
though at thmes they present admir-
able spectacles of unlque and unsur-
passed grandeur.

From what could be learned, that
great flre originated probably in this
manner:. A man coming from Lake
Jos. Larche tired his muszzle-loading
gun Iin the bush, and the paper wad-
ding ignlted the dry grass. Whilst at
dinner with us on that Sunday, October
3rd, he frankly admitted having dis-
charged his gun in the locality where
the flre had started. I might be asked
why we did not try to put out that
fire in its inciplency. For the reason
that when we were first aware of its
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mile ere we reached camp I came face
to face with as plump and as docile a
partridge as ever I met, and not ten
yards off, on the limb of a maple. 1
had hoped the bird would not be seen
by my friends, but alas, they discov-
ered it. Imagine the remarks made ot
my expense. “Give it to her mildly,
Ned:” ‘better coax her to come down."
Many such expressions of doubtful
complimentary meaning were show-
ered upon me. Of course the bird stocd
perfeotly still, seemingly interested in
what was taking place below. Its
allence and air of independence were
even more sarcastic than the remarks
of my companions. With a blush I
swallowed the bitter pill with as little
contorntion as possible, but sllently
vowed revenge on some future occa-
sion.

From the time rain fell no further
danger was apparent, but then it was
too late to change for the better, so
far as we were concerned, for our va-
cation was drawing to a close. We
packed up for home on the following

existence it had already taken large
proportions, and we could not possibly
have reached the place in time to be
able to do anything.

Incidentally, a few words of caution
to my campling frlerds may not be out
of place. Too much care cannot be
exercised in making fires in the bush.
Certain precautions are necessary, and
should be taken to avoid wanton des-
truction. Never leave camp without
the assurance that the fire has been
effectively put out. From emoldering
coals fanned by a sudden favorable
wind may originate the greatest ot
conflagrations in the forest. Again,
do mot burn more fuel than you actual-
ly require. Bonfires should be a re-
creation of the past. You wii: recog-
nize the true lover of nature, the j.o1-
fect sportsman, by the .use he makea of
the fuel around him dn the bush. A\
sportsman, in the true sense of the
word, will avoid any unnecessary
depletion of the trees and follage "a
the surroundings he visits.




