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By Lawrence J. Burgee,

( ﬂ!lllllll((l Srom last month.

While \\,; weré satloking, the commissions
er Iaid & wager with :me that.l could not
ccuteh asgopher. T honesitly believe his only

object wag to_lave the lusuey of seeing

somcbml\' clse ‘;tmn,hng over muddy
ground under a broiling sun, while he Jay

* comfortably on a pile of blankets, shadéd

by a large and disreputable looking um-
brella. However that may be, I nccepted
hix chsllange, -having been much improsed
with & venerable westarn yarn—=hut new to
me—wiich T had heard the day before, ot

.. Rod. .and..Gun..in

the edtimable Redman who had lived in

peace and pleaty on the praivit for days—

1 am inclined, in fact, to think it was for - §

weeks—with no other weapons than a piece
of “string and a bundle of matches. He
catght the gophers with his string,
the prairie grass provided the fuel. Such

- a man would ‘be quiie nmlﬂc of cating
them ruw, hair and all, and it would haye ..

added to the simplicity of the tale, I felt
that what an ignorant Indian could do,
with sach satisfactory rc~ult« ‘1 could
surely manage, at least ence.  With a piece
of twine, therefore, and a certan amount
of enthusiasin, tempered with modesty, 1
started off gopher hunting. One need not

%o Tar, as T have sid before, to find go--

phars on the praivie, and 1 was soon
aunong them, their <hrill tweet! tweet!-
soanding on every side. Now and then a
sinall inquisitive head would pop up fromn
i neighhoring burrow,
dently something suspicions looking :nl)qut
that picee of string, and the way it was
aurried, for they, never stayed up Jong—
indeed, T had ouly to move lo cause the
sudden disappearance of a circle of bright
eves. T sclected a promising looking Lur-
row, arranged my noose over it in the
approved fashion, and waited paticntly un-
til Ins incurable curiosity =hould bring the
small tenant to his-door. But I had reck-
oned without my host, for it appearcd be
had, like all sensible houscholders, a back
door as well, out of which I presently
found him watching me with undisguised
amusement. I got up quietly, and ignor-
ing some irrevalant remarks which cune
on the breeze from the dire-*fan of our
camp, tried another hole; and we.  Joud
to say that, after about an hour’s perec-
verance, I did catch a gopher—one wore
anwary - than his fellows. I carried him

ju a fish- basket, to- the-camp on Irout’

Crock, but he cscaped in the merning by
gnawing through the cond avhich was tied
arcund onc of hiv lexs. e is now. pron-
ably the father of a large family some-
where among the Porcupine Hills.

Our tardy driver twned up in about
an hour, with a double waggon, and we
packed crerything on board ahd started

and

but there wis evi- }

forwad onee,more, . \Ve were very much
mpreseed with the splendid lonl\.mg cattle,
that roamed fredly Gver the: prairie at tlnc
feot of Lhc Iflspin heeds.of five and wis*
hundred. Thc\' looked like the prize cattle
one sees in an ecastern calble show, re-
warkably sleck, fat und well-proportioned.
Tt ewys quite dmk when we arrived, tired
and veryrhungry, at our camping ground,
on thé busk of a beautiful Jittle stream
that could bLe heard bubbling and whisper-
ing through a series of tiny rapids down

Lanadar e eee —o o ey L

~was bounded by one of the tughest of the

surronnding hilly, to the unorth, running
westward into an intvicwe ndtwork  of
green valleys which dunterseeted the hills
in every dirention. The view from the
summid was something to be remembered.
In every side rose the rounded hilly, jn.
nocent of trees, or even bushes, hut eloth-
cd to the summit with the richest coloring
of green. Between them wound, in many/
an intricate turn, the still greener valleys.
To the wstward the praivie: lay, bounding

L - View on- thc Magpice River, Northern Onl.lno.

to- the open prairie. \Vc were not in any
Lumor for sentiment : then, however, ay
there was & great deal of- work to e done.
While. some of us unpacked the wagzon,
others gathered ley twigs and branches,
and presently had a cheerful fire blizing
up. A tripod was, erected Jover this, and
the appetizing smell of fried hacon filled
the air with its fragiance  ‘The tent was
now up, and’ cverything Snugly * stowed
away, and we £t down in i circle to cdt
our very late dinner, by the-fire light. 7t
was close on midnight: awvhen we  got
through, and after a rather sleepy and
incoherent chat we turned in for the night.

The sun had but a very short start of
uy next morning. 1t had: hardly taken
leave of the:distant cdge’ of the prairie
when the- first riser opened' the tent door
and revended the picturesque spot whose
faatures we had only imagined the night
before. The tent was pitched a fow yards
from the creck, on a narrow strip of pl:xm
covered with velvety grass and innumer
able flowers. Reyvond this the land toce
gradually to a wider plain, thirty or forty
feet above the level of the creck; and this

the horizon, an immense grassy inland sea.
Westward, above the highest of the hills,
towered the smow-capped peaks of the
tockiex. The scene was one that conld be
more casily felt than put into language.
The Rockics, misty and ethereal in the
distance, seemed to be something apart—
somcthing belonging to another world, a
land of the imagination, where our carly
dreams of fairyland wmight be realized. I
spent several hours here, dreaming lazily
of the picturesque old legends of other
Jdays, and of the old-time story tellers, who
would have clothed these silent and beau:
tiful hills with magic, and peopled them
with fairies and gnomes.

But this was in the afternoon, when (he
first ardor of fishing had worn off. In-
the morning, immediately after breakfast,
we armed ourselves with rod and basket,
and smttered up and down the stream,
to try our skill in the piscatorial art, with
¢y much enthusiasm as the immortal Wal.
ton. I didn’t go far, but waded out to a
vomfortable looking boulder in mid-strean,
and to my intense surprise, for 1 had hiever
herctofore boen a  successful fisherman,



