
by onlO of the most blood curdling .screarns Y ever hecard, and as it geed

qVite close to the tent 1 spriang into a sitting posture nîy liair standing
on end and every nerve strained to lîcar more, but, as iDO fur-thcr souind
followed I caille to the conclusion that Our lîig în.lskziong(é muiist have
beeui too muchi for mie, and 'vas soon agrain aslecp.

Next nmorning, the seream -vvas broughlt to, iy 'uind Iby one, of the

party asking if anyone knew what sort of a, noise a1 panither mnade, and
a littie conversation developed the faet that ail liad heard the lîideouls
yell of the night before. Thecre eau bo nodloubt asto itsbaving been a pan-
ther and as we Nvere camped on an island, thie brute wvas prol)ally on the
mainland, for I (lon't think tbey take kindly to the wvater, tltliought
thecir srnaller brethern, cataunounts , swini very wvel! andi have been known
to cross a river two miles in width. Probably the quiet of night mnade
the sotnnd seern dloser than it really was. I had heard thiis cry once
before south of Lake Nipissing and wvas din told ly iiidians what it
was. It is diffleult to deseribe it andi I t1hîuk1 the ne-arest approacli is

the sliriek of a locomotive as it enters a tunnel andi scares yoit frein.
your first nap. There wvas little attraction to remain long on Trouit
Lakçe for sport was p)oor. Our offly fishing apparatuis 'vas the oidhnary

trolling Iiue and spoofl liair, an'd fo>r some reasîwi the fish wvolld not
take it readily. Old resi(lents along the route said that, the wvater wvas
too cold and that it "'as too late in the(, ycar. I arn iiot iiiicli cf an

authority on matters relatinu te angig nour amrn au'ar 01teteult
and imaginations of the fishi tribe, but have been told tha;t the spoon
bait spinning at the end of a trolling lino rescnibleq an injured fish of

small size making its uneertai,î way throughi the wator, andl lience the
voracity with wvhicli it is gobbled by nenubers of the pike fainily, bass

and otiier fisli that prev tupon their weaker brethren. Tf this Uc the
case I fail to sec wvhy the lateness 'f the season iihould afflect the appotite,
or why the unlucky one shiould flot bo just as acceptable to die palate
of a hungry gourmand of the fiuny tribe, ini the fiali1 as in~ the spring.

Major W. R{oss King the author of Il Campaigning iu Kztflïtlalci,"
says that the spoon hait resenilles iiothiiig in nature andl is (levoi(l of
taste or samel,> but appoars, for sonie reasen diffieu)t to imagine, to bc
perfectly irresistible to pike as to înany othcu' fish.

on 4lue afternoon of Titsday, 130) Septeïnber, itwas "Easuwaud [To !"


