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gaine territory that continualiy tempts Sheiburne

meni away from their business. Not long agoý a big

bull moose was killed within two miles of the Town'

Hall. While the season lasts, ladies and children

drive up the Roseway for a pidnic, and corne back
laden with trout.

Shelburne is not singular in such things as these.
Most of-the coast population lives on the harvest of

the. sea-which is another way of saying that for

saIt water sailing or sait water fishing, the shore
offers the ampiest choice for the amateur.

In truth, nowhere else in Eastern America can
a leisured man, without changing camp, enjoy al]
the pleasures of tie sea; fish in the brawling waters
of a hîgh-land stream; and hunt the biggest antlered
native of the forest. That is a pretty boid assertion
It happens to be true.

The Glories of Wabig oon
A writer în the Fail of i88j on Tour 2njth Lord

Lo~n across Canada, describes the beautiés of
the North Land in the Huntïwg Season.

By W. H. WILLIAMS

T HE voyage over Waçbigoou Lake was full of
interest, and one of the most enjoyable

stages yet met upon the journey tirough the wilder-
ness. The heat and noise of the tug were far enough
away, se that they were not feit nor heard by the
passengers in the sait-boat. There was not a rippIe
on the giassy bay from which the start was made,
and in the crystal atmosphere the littie isiets crested
with verdure and girdedf with grey and purpie rock,
cast a reflection that was sharp in outline and as
bright and prominent in colours as the tangible
reality above the water line. Indeed, many of the
smailer isies looked like little spieres belted with
hroad zones of water-worn rock and covered with
brilliant verdure at the poies. But it is useiess to
attempt to describe the loveliness of this inland lake
scenery; it is utteriy indeýcribab1e, and he who bas
neyer seen it ean formn no idea of it, no matter how
much he might read on the subject. The broad
sunlit traverse with its myriada of dark-blue wave-
lets flashing their tiny crests of burnished gold in
the sunlight, the darkly shadowed cove, the long,
ripplelese reach gleamning ini the morning sun, the
iow sedgy ba# wîth its tail sun-gilt grasses resplen-
dent in green. ail bid defianýc to decscription. The

MOUNTING A MOOSE HEAD
Irhis is one of the fine arts. A taxidcrmist has three or

four plaster-casts of varions sizes with which he
pastel' layr of thîck pap>er which, wben

drfra a xould over which
the skîn îa drawn.

morning was as bright and beautiful as one could
imagine. Every trace of mist and sinoke had been
cleared, and the atmosphere was literally and abso-
luteiy transparent, the sky was of a briliant hue,
and cloudless, except in the west, where there were
floating a few littie cloud islands of billowy French
grey, with soft, feathery edges of the richest purpie,
and these were faithfully mroed in many a giassy
reaci where the light beee that were stirring
could not reach the tranquil water. At about noon
the Wabigoon end of the dreaded seven-uxile portage
was reached, and after the passengers had been
taken ashore in the sailbolat and canoes through
tranquil shaflows where the beautiful white and yel-
low iilies-fromi whiich Wabigoon (lake of flowers)

takes its name-were floating in rich
luncheon was served in the most primit
turesque style. Seated on logs or moý
some in shaded nooks to avoid the heat
to the smoking camp-fire to escape the
and other insect pests, the travellers an(
voyageurs took a hurried lunch, and the
crossing of this most formidable obstadl
between Toronto and Winnipeg.

The Foot-His and the

As I walked farther down the brandia
the miii stream, I -turned and loc

dieep narrow vailey through which it rui
1 saw one of the loveliest and mnost
iandscapes spread out before me. The <J
like valley which opened in the foregro
backward and upward away through tlu
tance and into the background,' where il
the deep rich bronze of the foot his,
and beyond rose the great sharp mot
wrapped in*r their pure spotless rnantlh
fallen snow. Ail aiong the valley weri
the brilliant autumnal tints on the f rost
age, in which light pea green, lemon-ci
colour, gold, orange, scarlet, and ci
daintily blended, relieving the black g
spruces, and the deep, purplish bronze o
brush and fumze. Behind the great
peak on the right the Sun was still shi
beamis, streaming through the lofty
passes and narrow gorges ampng t1l
crests beyond, feil in bright beits and p
the gorgeous medley of rich colours
the shadowy siopes of the long deep, v2

Though this is indeed a ionely littl
by no meanS a silent one. Up from

meadows away dlown the littie valley, cc
muffled clink of Puuch's cowý-bell, fro
ward corne the strange trumpetings of t
hill cranes that can be heard for mi
prairie, close heside us in the slougb, r
yards from the tent, 1 hear the ch
quacking of the water hiens, dcinls an
while across the ridges from the west'w
hoarse, sharp, snarl and bark of coN
Wolf.

A CANADIAN TAXIDERMIST IN HI$ MI

This workahop of the buay Naturaiat containa secimefla fromi all ever Canada. Here are Reý

Goate freom the Rockîea; Elk fron the bordera of the foot-hla; Owls and Loons and wild Woodlal

freux the Prairie, Partrldge from, the Buh and QuaÎl froxix the Slashing. The Muaeun lin frolit 18

North Poie world to the WiId Turkey txat ixaed te Rlock la the wooda of southwestern Outario, <low

and Exixus froux Africa. Mr. 0. B Spaxiner hias s-tffed. alndst everythlng that cirer walked or cr

only thinga lic has never tackled are the Whale anxd the Polar Flea. Be waa Uic tutor of Setofl-

ces of IlWild Animale I Rave ICnown," were most of thexa mounted lin this sliop, even te 'Silver1F

experience than Mr. Spauner, who la a hanter and a naturallat and a believer inx hoxunds.
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