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A NARROW 'ESCAPE. -

" By Cire. Cuas. Al L Padkai

A fow years;ngo [ passed the month of

" Qctobsr at, Mdbséhend Lake, Maine, in

eompany with'my wife, and we made our
)neri(}q\iu‘rt,ers at the Mount Kineo House,

“{liak ivell known vesort of touvists and.

sporfsmen, while | went ona “number of

ghort trips abont the country, sometimes:

alone, at others in company with some

of 'the other guiests. On one of these

“hid‘almost gs close a call as L ever ex-

way it happened.
One bright sunny morning, when' the
Inke lay quiet' in slumber, its wators ‘ns

pect to liave in Ghis world, and thisis the

“ginooth ‘s a plate of ‘glass, my " friend

Dennen, our jovial landlord proposed that
lic.and 1 sliould-take a trip to Brassuu
Like for a little recroation and shooting,
Iirtriclzes lind been ripe in v'1égal point
of view since tli¢ first of September;and
were good eating if you could only 'geb
‘tliem to eat. “An old receipt for cooking
‘tront begins, # First cateh your trout,”
ind that is quiot as.applicable to’par-
tridges, therefore, wo had determined be-
fare the evening. shadows darkened theo
aarth, .some of those toothsome birds
shold’ come to grief. )

“More by ¢hance than intention my
compan on selected o flut bottom boat,

* w'dross between o punband o wherry ' of

fny, boyhood: days. I could see at 2 glance
that the old~tub would be good for

“nothing in a rough sea ; but he remark-

‘ed; # that it was an easy rowing boat,”
-pnd’as I intended to be the propelling

power, of course that was a ‘point in its

fivor,

“About 'nine o'clock, with guns, am-
mtnition; and n lincheon, we embarked

‘at the boat-house, and taking the onrs I

sttuck out for Birch Point, below the
mouth of Moose' River. * After rounding
the penisula on which stands the hotel, [
pulled” a slower stroke, studying- the
syiimietrical outlines of the Spencor

~Mountning, that loomed up before me’in

tlie-east, and 'thought what o lovely day
it'would have been 10 ‘make the ascént
of' those " beautiful peaks. When half-
way across the lake, I.stopped rowing for

- w feiv- moments, to enjoy the quiet beau-

ty of the:morning, ‘The sun shone bright-
ly, bnthing- everything in silvery light,
andthe air'was as warm as'midsummer,
and luden with the perfume of thie fovest.
The lake'wss one vast mirror, in- which
the ' mountains "admired their stately
heads, nnd the forests smiled -on their
coupter-parts, dressed in charming, but
ruiet shades of ¢olor, for the more gorge-
ous tones of the folinge had disappeared,
althouglh heve and there, on ‘account of
‘the'balmy Indinn Summer, there wero
yat left the deep antumnal tints that “all
adihirers of Nature know so well. Tlie
sky vas one vast blue dome clemr us a
hiéll, with not the taintest sign of cloud
to be scen, and the combinafion of sky,
water, forest and mounfains was simply
exquisite. '

* Behold, yon breathing prospeet hide the scens
Throw ull her beauty forth, But who csn print
Like'Nature I Can imaginutiun bonsk
\ Amid,jty gay ereation, hues like hers !

O cad 'hoy mia them with that matchless gkill,

-And'luss’ them in ench other I

As: Tdrank to my fill of the Creator's
beauty, my soul dhifted into harmony
with its surronndings, and a tear rose to
cither oye, and trembling on the Eds roll-
ol down my cheeks, an offering to that
mysterious -power, which ecnuses one to
waepi for;joy : a sigular anomaly.

# What o beautiful morning, Caplain "
said my friend, vecalling me to the- fuct
that. I was not alone.

» Lovely I" I-returned, # Inever saw o
finer:one; and 1 have been enjoying it so
intonsely, as to bring the tears to my
ayes, [avish we had brought the ladies
with us.” . .

“'The tramp up to Brassau would have
been too much for themn,”

g X €8, [ suppose it would,” and sgain 1

«ipped my owrs in the limpid water, mid |

‘sent’the Nogl's, Ark once more in to-
ward our” destin Hon. -

As ‘we had loitered'on thie'way,'it: was
nottill” ten o'clock: that-:we:landed‘on.
Birch Point, and-drew gitrthoit up from
the water, “But then V' lost ‘no time,
“and- - moment later were travelling to-
ward Bragsan, with both eyes open: for
partridges. : ]

We had:not walked more than half a

tnile, when we flushed a cavey -of birds,
‘and four of theni fell victims to our inner
longings.”This was n:good" b ginning,
‘and e both felt elated, Thinking it
nscless:Inbor to carry the. partridges: to
Brassnu and back, we tied thenr together
and hung them- to the limb-of a bree,
where we could secure them handily‘on
our return. : )

# Do you suppose those birds sale from
foxes ' I quetied, as we tramped. along,
romambering the old Couplet whieh runs

# 4 .{ox in passing b
Bm\ll‘:t::&::pe; hl?ut ;iugg’gxi high

#The foxes. can’t get at those. par-
tridges unless they can climb trees,” de-
clared Qivin, laughing. ‘ i .

“ Some of thom are eunning enough to
do anything, ¢ I returned,us I thought of
the many stories . of these sagacious
brutes, and thieir tricks, that [ had read.

A short time after we cnme scross deer
tracks, quite, fresh in_appearance, and
after a hurijed consultation, we conclud-
od to follow the trail which led towards
the Mountain. ridge on-our left. "'We
changed; the: sliells in_our guns as we
went along, for others loided with - buek

shot. Fio appearance of the tracks
we judged werg-two of the animals,
probably,atuckiand a doe.. We keptup
the pursui half an hour, hoping each
moment to:get & glimpss of ‘the -game,
The trai the’ Mountain- side, and

mbing,for my . companion,
tick to'itmanfully, until we both
concluddd that we sliould:niot get o sight
at the deer. . . . o
“ T call;this hot "work,"” whispered - my
i :_i.:;'wo stopped a moment to
th

get our hieath. . . .
#Yes, it's: yery warm in the.woods, But

then it's ‘% regular; Indian Summer doy.”

0d:to Tust, " déelare ;

panion. a8’ he vyxg‘e, )

will be aighiange:befor ht.” )
Changing the our guns again,

we startédidown'the mountain, and soon

came in §ight of th : then: turnin
west. welTesumed’ o1 mer course, an
shortly atter came npon’another flock of
partridges, this tithe a'large oiie, contain-
ing certainly a’dozen.birds,and we both
opened fite at once.. We knocked three
over bofore:they flew,: and dropped a
couple more.while’ on tlie wing, and by
that time tliey were out of sight,althongh
we did not imagine they ‘would fly. far,

After pi¢king up:those-wo had killed;
and securing them to the: limb of n tree
near one retunt path; we went on o still
hunt for: the others, ‘and were lucky
enough to bag two more, éach of us ges-
ting abird.. . .

We spenthalfan hour more in a vain
attempt to-find- the-othors, but finally
gave them up, and beenme recondiled to
ourJosa for the samne reason that the
Dutehman did when his wife died, and
cirrying our. last prizes along with us,
continned on toward the lake.

Just, alter noon it began to cloud up,

‘| and at one o’ulock when.-we. emerged

{rom the forest, and stepped out on-the
shore of the lake, the sun had disappear-
ed, and.we did not see it again: for three
days. } .

“You are an awful fellow to lravel,
Captain,” remarked my companion, us
we laid down our things pieparatory to
sampling our grub, “Don't yon {feol
tired 2"

#No,” T responded, ¥ but yon see my

carry as you have, and that makes a dif..

ference.” ‘
#Ave you hungry, then?" he. con-

tinned, .
“Am I?" Just tiot out the eatables

in s, practical way as you could desire,

“1° am always hungry, whell in the
woods. Your Moosehiead nir is”a pérfect’
tonic {or the'appetite, and quickly creates

dear fellow, [ have not so much flesh td™

and P'll spon answer chat question fof you, |

R i IR | IR PO
.ail jgh:ingévgid ina erQ}vp‘,“ptﬁmhch. I
always:eatb double the amount of foad up
‘here that I do at home.'"

.1t js'either:growing cooler,’ ot -else
feel 0. qri'ncconnt of tha aweat - hnth T
hnye been taking.. It was very warm in
‘tho'woods.” .-~ IR
.. *Walk about then'n Little while you are
cooling off} or yow may take dold.” I will
“build a fire ; it will look. cheerful while
we are cating dinner.” o

. L'don't mind the trouble, and besides
it savors_of camp life & littlo. I can find

the way, what's the matter with "cooking
oneof those partridges ?”

#Yed, but we hava no frying pan, Cap-
tain - - o

sticks.. I'll have & fire going in a-'mo-
ment; and ‘then we'll 'see what ean'be
done.”® Co
% Allright 1 repliedd the landlord, as
lie began to empty the kiapsack of its
contents,” - . - ‘

It did not take long to skirmish about,
and find all the fuel we needed, for there
wis a lot of drift stufl"on the shore near
ug, and quite & number of wind-falls but,
arod or two away in the woods, and in-
side of ten minutes 1 had o cheerful fire
blazing, while my companion occupied
himself in removing the feathers from
the bird, whose bones we were to pick,
When he had plucked the chicken until
it was bald, I took it to the"ocdge of the
water, dressed it and cub it into two
e(}unl portions, and returned to the fire,
I had previously secured two long slen
der sticks, and sharpened un end of ench,
and. spitting the two halves of* the bird
with them, we immediately. turned our
attention to the cooking, In halfan hour
wa bad them' broiled as well us could be
done under the circumstances, and then
baeting them with butter arid salt, which
we had fortunately brought with us,were
‘enabled to sit down to & meal that was
.good enough {or an epicure,let alone two
hungry sportsmen, who had‘by that time
succeeded inworking up an appetite that
clamored vigorously for relief,,

After our dinner we sat and smoked,
. discussing the pleasures of ‘out-door life
until our cigars were finished, then pack-
‘ing up, we started on the return, not for-
gotting you miay be sure, the partridge
we had not eaten.. It was: about three
o'clock when weeleft :Bragsau, and the
wind which had been rising for some time.
roored spitefully in the trees overhead, as
.we hurried our way through the forest,

#1 am afraid we shall find it blowing
hard on Moosehead,” remarked my com-
panion as we strode along, “and the air
is fast growing damp, I beliove it is going
to rain.”

W iet-it come I-repliecd, “we are
neither sugav nor saltyfmd rain will not
spoil us.”

Just as we renched the treo where we
had left the first birds shotin the morn-
ing, it began to rain, and when we reach-
ed the clenving ot Birch Point, it was
pouring in torrents, The Inko, us far.as
we conld see it on cithor hand was white,.
and the swrf was rolling upon the shingle
attho point, in'a way that wonld have
béen no discredit to Salt water,

We had lieard the “rour of the storm
and the booming of the sut before
“clearing the woods, and, knew "that ‘the
ake minst bo rougly, but hiad riot’ expeéct-
ed to find'it'so bad'as 'we_ did.” A more
complete transformation from the seene
in the morping, could scarcely be imagin-
ed, and the : prospect for crossing to
Kineo that night, was far from-encourag:
ing.

. An Trishman, whoss name, I ‘do. not
“ndw recall, and who worked .for- Mr. Den-
nen most of thie time, at Kineo,- had a
nondeseript Cabin near, and to this. we
now hastened through the driving temp-.

-what action to take.

“met.us at the doorof his shunty, and in.
yvited us in,  We: followed him, insjde,
“where there was o good fire in the caok-

“It’s too much tronble without an'axe,”.

“plenty of iaterinl that will buin, and by~

< #That don’t matter ; we canroast it on |- -

-estyto seek shelter, whilo we decided |.. Wit

e man fortunately was gt home,hav | 4
.ing come over from Kineo -at noon, and.|.yinced
5

ing’ stoveyand we stood” near. :it;. forzwe
| had began to feel -chilly hefore ;reaching

.proprietor.of the runch, who offered me
aaseat, .t T
- WShuve”ig't o tongh storm,: sir-y”
said Pat, as T will eall hiim; 'rolling “the »
under his tongue, as & veteran’ chewer
would n sweet quid of tobaceo, and- then
is o heavy gust’ of wind’shook ithe old
‘shanty. tilf it-creaked and trembled, add-
ed,# Ye'll hardly be thinkin' o' gittin'
ter Kineo ter night ?" e

& Why not?" T asked, as T took a gur-
vay of the' general untidiness of 'the
room. and changed my position to avoid
1 small strenm of wator ‘that - was ‘trick-
ling down from the roof, which in paint
of'fuet leaked in a.dozen places:
* It's so rough, sir, . Ye niver ,conld
cross the lake in the bont ye, come over
in . : o
© #You hve hit'the nail. on' the hend,
this time,” 1 replied, “but, is there! no
boat here that will live in vough' water 2"
" 4T don’t think it, sir, an' shure, {why

l

-wilecome ter tho bed " Ll
# {For two rensons, my man, _Fivst, the
sen will probably be heavier in the morn-
ing than now, and second, T wish {0 get
buck to the hotel to-night.” s
““Do you think it safe to: eross; Cap-
tain 2 queried my friend; as he: cast'an
anxious glance through the'small:\vindow
that overlocked . the . miniature; ocean,
| whose waves swep%;]' her . and fiercer
with every momen_t\'ﬁ)asaihg time,

“ Certainly nof, Orrin, in that’ old ark
‘we came over in, but I eaught a glance of
a number ‘'of boats as we huried ilong,
and perhaps there is one amohgi them
suitable for the voyage. Give me anyde:
cent kind of a boat, and with God's help
I'll agree to land you safely on the other
shore. Beside, if wo stay here to night,

tliey will” have' no means of ‘knowing
where we are, and I'have no doubt’ they
are looking anxiously’ for us nowt -
“] suppose they -are,and:-T shonld
rather g0 home if. we can, get there safe-
ly, but'it is an.awful storm, and . growing

doubt your ability to vow across in ‘siich
a séa.” ' o e

#Bless your soul, T'should not attempi
it alone.  Pat must go with us. -Can:yon
pull & good oar, Pat ?” S
“ Faith, I can, sin” O o
“Then you are: the sardine.we want.
Il ship you for the voyage.” = . .|
" ¥He ean row well enough,” said Mr.
Demien, * Will 'you go with us if'we
start?? o

% I suppose so,” replied Pat, in &‘tone
thet showed he had but little love for the
cruise, and then added,” yees. better let
well enough alone, an’ stay where, ye.are
till ter-morrow.” L,

For a moment I hesitated what _to do.
T cast another glance’ around ' the ‘npnrt-
mesit, a faint smile rising to my“face s
noticed’ two pigs: roaniing at+ their ewn
sweet will, and saw:the hens: roostingi on
. top, of the, foot board .of the;.bed,: while
every square.foot of the pince seemed, to
be filled with. twenty, different ;artic]es,
and began to realize that the nir'wai fenr
fully- close, to'say the ‘léast,—thoiight of
the  anxiety of my wife;'knowing" from
former similnr experiences,’: that!!she
- would not sleep a-wink "all inight; ;if we
did not get back, and then made wp my

mind to go.

11t is only two-miles;” I said to my
friend; ¢, we will' land nearthe %' Thee
Sisters,” and not'try to round’the point ;
let's take: a . look- at- the-boats,” .and I
started out; my companions following, *
Pat had_pulled the boat we had come
.over in, firthev.up from the water; to pre-
vont it being, stove by, thie sea, and near
Jit"were helf o dozen other bioats of differ-

ent sizes and madels. . .

ithout heeding, the. rn , v‘jnaltll, 1
id, the diff . crafts, ex-
: lly, being:well ,con-

m, my; observitions

can't yees stop with us till mornin’? Yer

our wives will be very much ‘worried, as -

worse all the time.. And, pardoh me;butl -

.thohouse, .. I was duly introduged to, the




