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confident that he was in the immediate vi-
cinity. Becexkoning to Fred, Abe placed his
bent finger bLetween fus teeth, gave a loud.
shrill whistle, and both eagerly looked for
signs of motion,  Almost instantly a bear broke
from a clump of bushes in a holiow, where the
men had thrown the remnants of food, bones,
potatoes, the muitifarious seraps and waste that
accumulate round human habitations.  He im-
mediately made toward the woods.  Quick as
thought Fred levelled his rifle and fired.  The
bear was evidently struck, for he gave a low

growl, rearcd himself on his hind legs, and .

rolled over on the ground. Instantly he was
on his fect, making tracks for the woods with
all speed. Taking more deliberate aim, Fred
fired the second barrel, and again Bruin bit the
carth, mortaily wounded. He recovered his
legs, however. but instead of renewing his at-
tempt to escape, he stood with glistening teeth,
growling angrily. Fred rcloaded both bar-
rels of his rifle, when he and .Abe broke
cover and approached; the growling animal
raised himself upon his hind legs and growl-
ed more threateningly. 1His breast now pre-
gented & fair mark; once more the ritle rang,
loud apd clear : poor Bruin, struck fairly
in the breast, rolled over. tearing up the grass
and stones in his dying struggles.

Towm, in the canoe, hearing the first shot,
and knowing thatdurther caution was uscless,
had dropped dowhjto the landing in front of
the camp, and now, joined Fred and Abe.
Quite elated with his success, Fred determined
to carry the carcass, intact, as a trophy to the
new camp. It was dragged to the shore and
deposited in the cance.  He was neither large
nor fat, apparently a juvenile member of the
ursine family, but then he was a veritable bear,
and to Ired's notion worth a score of less
formidable animals.

Taking a parting look at the pleasant scene

where be had spent so many happy hours. and
keenly enjoyed so much sport. Fred bade adicu
to * Camp Comfort.” Once more the canoe
was rapidly propelled on its downward course,
and reached Rocky Pond but a short time after
Charles and Harry. having given up all hopes
of coaxing a fi-h to rise. had commenced to
enjoy their pipes and hold a friendly chat on
the shady side of the viver.
7 A loud shout heralded Fred's approach. and
joyful was the meeting and greeting of the
friends. Fred exhibited his trophies with pride,
received the congratulations of his friends with
evident pleasure. and recounted to them the
many pleasant incidents of his cruise, which
almost made them regret they had not accom-
panied him.

The canoc-men had * forgathered™ and were
cxchanging long stories of the events that had
transpired to each during their separation. and
a pleasant hour for all passed quickly away,
when thoughts of dinner warned us that it was
time to return and introduce Fred to our new
quarters.

The distance was soon passed; Harry volun-

tacred to prepare for dinner the muffle of the
moose. which Abe, with the thoughtful eare of
an old hunter. had secured for the delectation
of our party. The long upper lip of the moose,
called by hunters the ** mufile,” when properdy
cooked, is a rare dish. and a real bonne bouche
to the gourmand. ‘The preparation of this
dish was a feat in gastronomy of which Harry
was proud: we cannot deseribe, nor could onr
readers appreciate, the complicated process by
which the peculiar eartilaginous mass was com-
pounded into a delicious soup, combining all
the richness of the turtle with the peculiar
game flavor of venison.  We ean only say that
it was highly relished, and much shall we long
for the time when the successtul hunt of another
moose will enable us again to enjoy this rare
and delicious dish.

Jim was not evpeeted to return till evening;
with regret at his absence from the last dinner
we should eat on the stream. we sat down to
our well-spread table, and enjoyed the meal all
the more beeause it was the last we should eat
with such pleasant surroundings.  We lingered
long at table, picked our cheese, drank our
coffve. talked over our pleasant ** out,” and our
approaching return to city life.—till the deelin-
ing sun warned those who intended to fish that
it was time to prepare for sport.  Fred was
anxious to take at least one trophy from Clear
Water as a souvenir. and proceeded in a canoe
to the wouth of the stream.  Charles and Harry
decided to devote the evening to packing up.
and take their last cast in the morning before
setting out on their return. Abe was busy re-
moving the skin from the bear, and cutting the
hams into a sightly shape: the rest of the men
were variously employed in making prepara-
tions for our departure.—some inspecting the
canoes. stopping leiks, and planing oft the bot-
tom the roughness caused by hard work over
the rocks and shallows.  Thus busily cmploy-
cd, cre/lhc shades of evening closed in, the
principal part of our preparations were com-
pleted, and little remained to be done in the
morning but to strike and pack the tents—take
down and pack away the rods, colleet the uten-
sils and dishes used at breakfast, and load the
canoes.

Fred returned as darkness set in, a solitary
grilse being his only reward for an hour's in-
dustrious fishing. We gatiired round the fire.
anxiously expecting Jim's return. and prepar-
ing a warm supper to greet him on his arrival,
Hour after hour passed in pleasant chat. inter-
rupted at intervals by loud halloos, as a guide
to Jim in the darkness should he be within
hearing.

As we received no echoing shout in return,
we began to grow anxious, fearing he had lost
his way in the woods. The men, however. as-
sured us that there was no difficulty in keeping
the road. and we concluded that, tinding the
sport better than he had expected. he had staid
for the ¢vening fishing, that he would knock up
a temporary camp for the night, and atter the
morning’s sport would rejoin us for breakfast.



