
rn Hnome Monthlys Winnipeg, Aprfl, 1912.

Theàe toaated Corn Flakes are miade from the choicest white Corn
ihoie6ujhly teamï cookéd and m1téd *Ith Malt Iloney.

Note the exclusive Pinto patteru of the semi-porcelain diahea
f ound in each package ci
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eiitrely retoves and prevents ail ROUGHNESS
,DN5jSS, CHAPS, IRRITATION, &c. Prevents
[t'feling of d4tso fôrt from FROST, KEEN
VINDS, HARtDWÂtR.and loeepe the SKIN
ýELICATELlt S071' AND VELVETY durig
e coldegt weather. Meti wiil find it delightfully
oqthing if appiled after ahaving.
JK B3ethsm & Soi, Oheltenhem, England.

shôwed the firat of September.
From the fuailade that greeted theme

poor birds on that dim grey morming
they must have thought there was aný
Indian concealed at the foot of every
stalk.

-At lirat they came boldly into the
bed, droppuu*g here and there a the redl
streak of fire showed against the dark
sky, then, as it grew lighter,. they
learned caution, and wheeled and cireled
a hundred yards above us, drawing
their ineffectual ire of the red men,
who nover wil lélarn that they cannot
atretch their guns far enough for alarm-
ed birds.

WVe were greatiy amused at a tame
Ibird's work. It had strayed f rom some
near by settiers, and every flock 9,f
black dueka that went over it called
loud and long, with great succeas too.
It just bappene-4 that there was not a
huter near that blamed bird,' and al
alone and unassisted she decoyed those
birds ad spoiled the ahooting ail over
the beds.

One big, slow liying black duck
clrcled over our bide, and failing to sec
usa there down abe awept into the de-
eoym, with curved wings againat the
wind. We pictured her, and said
"g99od bye, old ladjy," as we thought she
had been good enough in giving us ber
picture without flhing ber handsome
body with stiaging iead. Later, some
teal and black ducks fiew ini together,
and we present you with the impression
we got of them. Again a big black duck
flew over and eyed every spot with
great care. Tue bending tops of tbe
rice eoheèaléd tdl, and after a couple
more cires, in she dropped. Sbe est

the bfrid over the muzzle behînd Me. The
gun. struck jriy shoùlider, my linger iný
voluntarily pressedon the trigger, and
I ýkiIied tha t blail bird aIter it had
passed Mlgty behind me. out of ny
segt-one of the worst scratch shote
a man ever made.

"'Fine ahot, air!" cailed the. inno-
cent.

"A dirty scratchl" I yelleý. back.
Thus iii. Nature student bas Borne fun
even i the ri'e beds.

Next day the shooting wvas poor; so
soon do these birds learu wisdom.
There were as many blaek ducks on
Pice Lake as usual, very much on tii.
iake as they had ail gathered in big
fiocks far out in the widest places in
rnid lake, and there they sat ail day
nor did they fly into the beds that
night, and give easy shots to the red
man with bis fearful ear-splitting gun.

-NO, fot thiey. They lit in the water
hait a mile from the rice beds, and
swam in after dark. Front Our camp
w. could hear thern feeding and spiasir-
ing' and tipping up, souniding like a
whole achool of boys ini swimrning.

We had noticed a fiock Of tàame dueks
and Young in a near by bay' and we
had also noticed a Young banker fronq
Toronto. This Young financier paddleâ
out looking for a shoot for the. next
day, found ont' one, but never told a
BOUL at camp, not he. Rie set off before
daylight, long before, and the irst gun
we heard was his. Oh, the banging ho
kept up! This attracted the attention
of the owner of those tame ducks. The
owner paddied fast, the Young Toronto
huter shgt ail the faster; was he
g0ing to share bis good sbooting with

Our BaSting bide for à'hotographins the wild fowl.

as stiil as if carved from a cedar block
(there is sometbing wrong every time
you see a duck do this), she eyed the
hide intently, and jumped like a shot
whlen the curtain ran down. 'No sooner
had we wound up the big machine than
another fell into the decoys with a
great splaàh. She wns ours in a mo-
ment-pictorialy-and away se flew
quacking.

.Now remember we are oniy mortal.
The. birds were fiying weil. The red-
ékins were popping awvay like înad.
Every bay and marsh was booming.
<'Bng-rip-bung!" went the old muz-
zie loaders. Deathly guns, danger ous
at both ends. "Tack-tack!" went the
sharp reports of the white mens' smoke-
less shéls. There were two guns and
sheil boxes in the cano-why say any
more-,ve ate black ducks for dinner!

There is one thing 1 wish to note
here-if a dead biack duck, once it is
laid in the canoe, could be reduced to a
unit without burdening us too much we
wvouid be thankful. Luckily the visit-
ors do uîot live lng

We timed the fight to-day; slow, no
wind, the birds did not exceed fitteen
miles an hour, easy shooting. But let
them corne in on a heavy south-wester
and the story is different. 1 have
timed them up to over fort.y miles an
hour, and punchied many a hole in the
air, right behind where the duck had-
been.

Now there are duek shooters and
duck shooters. There wvere three be-
hind me that niýgt of the latter ciass,
their ealling was unique: "Ducky!
duckv! duek '%!" they called, 1 thought
in full, until the constant catI as-,lred
mue of their chiildlikc innocence. Then
an old black duek flew straiglht ut iie,
riglht overiead. 1I had the amni right,
and the speed riglit, but lost si-ht of

this stranger Not he. The owner
yelled and paddied faster, and stiil the
shots rang out. At last just as. the
iast poor duckiing was nearing its doom,
the owner arrived in haste and some
temper. Resuit: fourteen dead dueke

a nd twenty dollars costs, as these had
been reared by this guide for live de-
coys. The worst feature of the whole
deal was that the young banker took
those bally dead tame ducks back to
the city. Could w-e incubate a sports-
man's soul in him?

The wild rie harvest was ini fuit
swing, and everýy norning after the
shoot was over the whoie village was
afloat, ,gathering the black grain.. It,
grows in from tweive to titteen.feet of
water, and stands froma three to four
feet bigh; it is fuily ripe at this date.

The squaw seated in the stern raps
with two cedar sticks the bendizug
grain when a steady rain of ripe rice,
seen an inch long, about as tbick aà
the lead in a pendi, falis into the
canoe. The buck in the bow bas hard
work forcing the canoe tbrough the
heavy, standing grain.

By the moon hour the canoee are wel
lad ,,ad ~ay goes the procession of
w%ýaM harvesters to the island camp
singi g their ,weird Ojibway Song--
Bass *ood canoes wîth twio big hunters,
Io ~canoes with buck and squaw, littie
d4outs with young redskins paddiing

înight and main, ail pass by, singing as
they go.

At the camp the unripe grain is roast
ed or parched in great iron pots, and
later fanned in the ancient style, the
squaw- simplv throwing it into the air,
so that the wind may biow the chaif
away whiie the eieaned grain falis intO
the bark trough. The ripe grain i3
then hurried into bags, and away go the
heavily laden camoes to the nearest
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