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and jist ariler l'd toolk ont a fine old dog otter, 1 ge'cd en a dlout ini
the lîead aud pitchéd en down for dead-tlien turus round to sot My
tmap, aud ivlîci 11 urus about algin lie wasgn

"lWliere ivas George?"''sgn!
"That's net ail. Jarge -%as Up on at uap piekin' berrnes, and ivhieu

1 Iook-s iip I sees en lyla' dlowii belind a aider buish, turnin' aud twistin'
hisseif ivcry waiy for nie to kium up. I puits up my baud for en to bo
stili, and uip I crecps on nuiy hiau(s and knees; and there, dead to
wirîdwvard of us, kuunmn' downVuh fineshi, was a fiue old doe, like a
big cow-as fas as buttér, aud grate big lierns upoin lier as big as I
iver sec, Nvitlî - trec yeair oId buck by lier side, aud a fawu. We~ lied
still-.qitat like a partridge-aud up they kuinis feedin' away, tili tluey
kummcd w'ithin teu yards of us, %vlien flic doe tui'ned lier broadsidc to
ils. I'd put ini sonie swoil shot, and 1 levelled riglit, behind the fore-
shoulder, drawed thie trigger, aùdi me'-gn capped ;-the minspriutg
of lier had slipped ont, aud sbc wvouldn't thîrow thîe hanier stroiig.
With that the deer spriugs iup and faces round for flic bush, and look53
dead iute it. We ivas as still as eggrs. In a few minits flîcy -%veut ou
feein' aigin. I puits on a fresli ýap aud levelled agin. She eappedl
again !-aîd ivitli that thieyjtinps up and rtias aeross the niesh te F.
little nap a hîrndrcd and fifty yards awvay. 1 slîoved a bullet iute the
gun, tund, tarmeuted as Il ias, I pulled agin. Slic Nvent off tis finie,
and se did tie deer ;-'twvas too ffar. Ohi niuy ofi my ! 1 Iost a grect
chance!"

IlThis lias idcd beeni un uuluchy day. Neyer mmnd, there's better
Iuck iii store. I canuot -uuderstaud whly tiiere are se many single
birds about thiis grioiiud. V've only seen thirteen birds to-day, and tlîey
have becu nearly ail single."

I eau tel], then. You sec, sir, tlue ivaufs were in about the soldier's
Iook-out, laîst week, and I expects thiey scattered thern. 1 never seed
limer sigui of birds thiau tiiere is on the Stony I1idge and Flakey Downs."

"iow is tlic ship grouind?"
"There are plenty of birds tiiere, but 1 kuiow you'll like the othier

ground best."
"4AIl riglit thien, there we'll go. Coine boys, off with, the skins of

sonme partridgcs aud gret some soup under way. 1 sec Robert has got
a nical of potatoes there, put tlîer in -and some bread and auytlîing. cisc
yeu eau get, ' for flie good of the voyage.'")

teWhat a pity we lîavcn't a nîusk-rat te give it a flavour, aye John,"
said Robcrt, wvit1u a sly look at me; "thilat w'vould niake it luigh."-

"Why Rlobert," said John, Ilyou doa't uncan to sa-, yoiu'd put a
musk-rat, iii the soup?",

IlTo be sure mani, we cats aun'ything ini lîcre. Did yc iver tasto
liaver? Its flhc fiucest niaei ye iver made. iVcll, the musk-rat feeds
the saine as the baver, and 1 don't; sec w'hy thiey shouldn't be as good;
but 1 niuist own 1 never ate ene, the naine soinchiow is again it."

WVe soon uîmde a hecarty supper on our partnidge soup, &o., put a
few legys on the lire, îand after a whiff of tobacco, coiledl ourselves up
on the boughs, and I was soon in the land of forgetfuuhiess te be awoke


