
THE COURIER.

A DAY WITH RED DIER HUNTERS

r

THE JOY 0F T[HE HUNT
H E who lias flot seen the sun rise over thie Novein-

ber tree-tops and wlio bas flot tasted the eggs
and bacon of the liunter's early -breakfast, has

mlssed one of thie greatest experlences ln 111e. The
deer4iunters of .America are in a class by theinsetives.
They' get nearer to nature tlian the botanist. Tliey
know more o! thie value of exercise and fresli air
than the most modemn of medical men.. They know
why thie Red Indian was happy and unprogressIve,
and tliey know how primitive is thie white man wlien
he comes Into mortal combat wlthl tlie animal world.

Once lie lias gone for a fortnight's hunt of the red
deer in the forests of! Ontario, Quebec, New Bruns-
wick or Maine, there is net stopping turne. The out-
ing becomes an annual affair. Year after year lie
goes back te the same old trail over rock and b-og
and stream, seeklng the saine old stimulant-the
glorious elixir of trallng the elusive red deer to
bis lair.

rery horne la crude but Comfortable.
,where the canoe la lni waltlng.
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