
FIN, FUR, AxNi FEATHER.

shooting again, for they invariably rise
vertically wlen, shot at. Mark A pair
of canvas-hacks. Flow do I knîow at
this distance? By their steady filight,
tieir loing nîecks, their short bodies.
They will cone in to our red-head de-
coys. Don't wait for themll to liglt,
give themn a cha ice for their lives; that
is, if shooting at themn at t.hirty-five
yards is a chance. You take the drake
and I will his nate. Now is your time !
P>:haw1 Pure carelessness! I ought
to have killed lier with either barrel.
When t shot first . didn't gauge hel
speed; then the second barrel was fired
hastily, anld without properly judging
flight. Look1 Look at lier wabble
and teete,-hîit hard after all! Sec
ho %v hard she tri9s to keep pi l Will she
make it? Yes? No! Downt sie goes,
stone dead, the shot having penetrated
a vital part. Ve will tind herall right,
as she fell in that big open water. Yes,
,es! I sec those six mu illard,. They
will cone ail right. The two that are
abant fifty yards iii advance will cal]
the ot sers ils. Keep low. Here's a
drake swingiug right in Io us. Knîock
himi Well! You are a nice fellow.
Why didnit you shoot? I supposed of
c.urse yout wou'd, and I followed him,
and waited and waited for you. Lucky
thi tg I was ready and killed him. What
was the matter? Duck fever? Thouglit
the others would cone il? Perhaps
they would and perhaps thry wouldn't.
I have waited a good many times my-
self, refraining to shoot, expecting a
bletter shot, and getting none atali, and
experienice bas tauglit me that in the
l:mng run the best way is to kilt a duck

wlhen IL gets within thirty to thirty-five
yards, no matter what % ou nay sec in
expectation. Of course it would have
been very nice to have waited and kil. -
ed thrce out of the four; but suppose
they hadn't comle? Would have felt
pretty hcap, wouldn't we? But hîere
it is 10011; 'e will go over ons that
ridge, make son.e coffee, and have
lunIch. WC go, Icaving our decoys il
the water<

Soon coffee is made, and sittinig on
our rubber coats we are enjoyin.g our-
selves, as ouly hunîgry hunuters can. As
yon Lace the north, I. siotice you gaze
idly on those hills so near us, then turn
vou.r e% es indifferently away.. ,othing
particulari interesting about thin, is
there? Simply bluffs, grass and serag-
gy trees,-ant olevated point overlook-
ing te surrounding country. You see
this, and your curiosity is satisfied,
your initerest dies ont. Letme tell you
a little about those hills, where the
cattie are so peaceably grazinig to-day.
Sume. years ago, they were the rendezv-
ous of the nost desperate gang of horse-
thieves antd murderers that ever infest-
ed the West. It was from this v-icinity
they sallied forth, bent ois repine and
murder. It is ona. thirty miles below
here where they murdered old mai
Davenmport in hisow nhouse. On thiese
hill-tops, as late as 1892, the Sac a'.d
Èox l1udians held their conncits of war;
here, where fron their elevated posi-
tionis, they zould comîmand a view up
and down the broad Mississippi River.
it was o 1 those bluffs that Black i lawk,
onte of the nost celebrated Inidiat war-
riors that ever lived, with fier, eloqu


