364

WHAT HE SEES IS A DEER, OR
OTHER GAME ANIMAZL.

N. B.—This rule is ubove all others the
most important. The great mujority, of
huntingaccidents are occasioned by erim-
inal carelessness in this respect on the
part of inexperienced hunters. .

1. That atter a member is placed in
position to watch a certain runway he is
not to leave hig station, cven alter the
dogs have passed, or havegone inanother
direction, until ealled for by the hanter,

5. That whenever parties of two or
more are together in the woods, or else-
where, it should be the earnest endeavor
of each individual to see that his rifle be
so carried a8 to preclude the possibility
of dunger to the other members of the
party in case of its accidéntal discharge.

6. That the rifle be never carried u
full coek at any time, whether loaded or
empty. .

1‘:, x'\'nnsb be rememnbered that it is not
an evidence oi experience to disregard
caution. ‘The oldest hunters  respect
more than amateurs the capabilities and
danger of the urtn they curry.  Caution
is not cowardice, but the desire to guard
ae far as possible againet the perils that
neeessarily surround the hunter when
roaming the woods in quest of game, in
cominon with numbers of others bent on
the sane mission.

It is earnestly requested that these
simple rules be consistent!y followed.
‘That, being the case, the risk of accident
will be very greatly minimized, and the
comfort and pleasitre of the whole party
very considerably enhanced.

Nov. 1, 1800.

One of our correspondents, Mr. Frank
Davison, of Bridgewater, N.S., has cer-
lainly a very intercsting situation for his
office. as the following incident which he
relates will show:

“Qur ofiice window looks out on a good
salmon pool, and last syring a sl came
up and chased a salmon which an Indian
had on his rod right in sight of our win-
dow. Tlus, I think, was a competition
rarcly €cen aud 1 am very sorty a kodak
wus not at hand to catch the sight. For-
tunately for my reputation, I had several
visitors to witnesg the sport. It was the
first time I had seen a seal up river in a
six-mil¢ current at the head of the tide.”
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Prof. Xolthoff, the leader of a Norwe
gian Arctic expedition, recently returned
to Sweden, bringing with him 2 male and
a female (7 “~ musk-ox. P’rof. Kolt-
hoff DLiclieves in tite possibility ot accli-
matizi g, domesticating and breeding the
musk oy, and has a high idea of the value
of this animal on account of its heavy
coat of wool, which is said to be extreme-
Iy strong and fine. It is reported to be
the purpose of Prof. Koltholf, as soon as
tliese animals appear to be acclimatized,
to set them free in the mountains of the
North, where it is thought they will do
well.
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PIERRE JOSEPH

By Dr. W. H. Drummond
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It is related of  Benjamin West, the
American painter, that durtng his fivst
visic to Rome, he was shown a statue of
tho Apolle Belvidere. Runnmg lus eye
over the magnificent and beautitul propor-
t1ons of the statue. West at orce exclaim-
ed: By Heavens, « Mohawk!”  The
graat artist bad been born in the Mobawk
country, and was wel acquainted with
the aborigines, whose deeds of daring
forn such thrilling chapters m the history
of the American cont.nent, and 1 suppose
never on the face of this globe has there
existed a rve possessing it once such ex-
qui-i.e symaetry and wonderful powers
of endurance as the so-called North Ameri-
But these conditions only
obvun when the Indian is found m Jus
wative purity, uncontaminated by Euro-
pean viees, and living m what may be
teraed his natural conditicn. And this
reminds e of a specimen of the Tete de
Boule tribe whose acquamntance I made
during an exploratory trp in the St. Mau.
rice region three or four years ago. Lhe
Tete de Boules are a comparatively un-
mixed people and inhabit the wids of the
upper St. Maurice, some two hundred
miles north of Three Rivers. It was to
these fastnesses that the shattered rem.
nants of the once numervus Hurons fled
to escape their sanguinary enemues the Iro-
quois, and whether the Tete de Boules are
descendants of the Hurons or not 1t wou d
be difficult to say, but one interesting fact
19 kuown to ethnologists, ronely, that the
language spoken by the “Y'ete de Boules
is exactly similar to the mother tongue of
the Crees, who dwell on the western
plains, and it is quite possible that during
the regular Indian migrations, a few fami.
lics of Cree blood remmaed vemnd and
becamo the ancestors of the present Tete
do Boules. The camp of Pircrre Joseph we
dizcovered onc evening in June, just as we
landed on ihe shores of I.ake Souci, o
rough canvas tent, and at the door sat
Pietre. the Indian, Plerre the outlaw,
Pierre the man of whom we had afl heard,
for was not his name continually cropping
up in “Club reports” as the wilful slayer
of moose and caribou in and out of secason.
There he sat quite unconcerned, answering
s English or French any questions put to
him. “Well, Pierre, have you scen any
moose Jately?’ Wall, 1 sce some track,
but T tink dey're purty ole, mcbbe, treo
four day, I ket:h some bear Jas' week,
You want see dat?” and he exposed to our
view a couple of bear <kins in full coat, be-
gides pelts of minor animals. such as mink
and muskrat. About five feet nine inches

in height, and perhaps thirty-five years of
age, Pierre possessed a frame indicative
of “all round” physical qualitics, such as
I have scldom seen except in the case of
the full-blooded Indian of the Canadian
woods. Here, if cver, was an example of
perfeet acelimatization; all the heredity of
countless  generations  co-operating  to-
gother to make of this man a pertect ciea
ture of the forest. A thousand years pass-
ing down, how much Enowludge had been
gained by the forcrunners ot Llierre Jo-
seph, until the innermost secrets ot sure
rounding nature had culminated and be-
come veritable instinet in the person of the
red man sitting in the doorway of the can-
vas tent? Heire he was at heme, and who
were we pale stiangers of yesterday that
we should disturd in hds native sanctuary
this scion -« the real first families of
Americn, thix man whoese tace pur to
shame the maple leaf which irost and ramn
liave seddened to the ‘hue of bronze fresh
from the hands of the sculptor? Yoor
Fierre Joseph! In the city duubtless he
wouid have g robab.y yielded to the scdue.
tions of fire watcr, and tue audience of a
Recorder's court might possibly not have
noticed any suggestion of ev.dence in his
tnkempt garments as he bowed his head
and received with the stoicism of Inus race
the inevitable sentence meted out to
“drunks” and “disorderlies,” but lere
where every trez became @ woodland
shrire, Pierre Joseph was the peer of us
all. ‘The night waned on but still we sat,
a picturesque group in the glare of a fire
which flashed far across the waters of
Lake Souci. *“Rising” fish along the shore
just-near enough for a cust, amost passed
unnoticed, and it was intere t ng to nate
the eager attention paid by the men of the
city and the street, w the merest remark
uttered by the Indian Pierre Joseph.

Morning found vs making an carly start
for Lac Fou; our destination lay mauny
leagues away in the hills, but the tent of
Dierre Joseph still remained undisturbed,
Three or four hours later, weth ig along the
dry bed of an anclent water course, and
with only a bundic of fishing rods to carry,
I was suddenly rsused from reveries of the
night before, by the pat.er, patter of
swiftly moving feet, and to my great sur.
prise discovered Pierre Joseph advancing
under cover of his birch camoz; all his
camp impedimenta, tent, blankets, pots,
pany, traps and provisions being cleverly
stowed away in the reccsses of the cunot
d’ecorce, while in his right hand he car-
ried a Winchester rifie.

My companion, a white-haired veteran
of many years in the woods, turned to me
and remarked “oh he's only putting on
wrs'” Lut not so, for Plerre Joseph pass.
ed us at a trot which he preserved until
he disappoured frow our sight round a
curve of the river bed fully three hundred
yards distant. O, Pierre Joscph, defier of



