
THE DEER COUNTRY ALONG GEORGIAN BAY

The Elbow 0o1 the Wahîîapetae.

Tfhe Pickere-A Sportilng Stream. Tlhe Stili River, from C.N.O. Bridge.

H-UNTING BLACKTAIL IN ýTHE FOOTHILLS
'3 y SHERWOOD B. MARSHALL

LT had snowed the day before; tlhose big, softflakes which cover the trees and ground, and
pile up fantastic shapes where the low under-
brush heid the snow, making the scrubby

second growth appear tali and phantomn-like - the
ghosts of their former greatness.

Contrary to ail expectations, the morning broke
clear and cold, the snow-covered trees seeming to
resent anything with life comlng into contact with
them, as the snow in great clouds would fali upon
the slig-htest toucli.

We had arrived the previous afternoon during
the snowstorm, prepared to take the trail for a stili-
hunt the next day. Our camp was located at the

dent that my game must be near, but suddenly
discovered that 1 was no longer following his trail.
It was then 1 'reaped the benefit of keepîng to the
side of the trail, for I retraced mny steps, examining
every inch of the way, and about one hundred yards
back discovered his trail again, but to ail appear-
ances the world had swallowed him up, as not a

d part
Ehe roof

sign or mark could be seen of where he had gone.
I stood in perplexity about a minute thinking of
what 1 should tell the boys at the camp, when sud-
denly I remiembered what one of the boys -had told
mie about deer retracing their steps, so I determined
to follow the back trail. I had gone perhaps fifty
or a huandred feet when 1 saw in the trail where lie
had jumped, taking on1e of those great side leaps
wvhich only the Black-tail can take. Making a de-
tour, I struck the trail again about twenty feet to
my right, showing up) clear and distinct in the snow.

EIaving lost about fifteen minutes getting thé
trail again, T set off at a good fast pace and having
gone about a mile, was beginning to tire, when
suddenly to my left I heard a crash, and, almnost
before i had time to think, Mr. Bla-k-tail jnmped
out of some brush about twenty feet away. ThIe
second he jumped I fired, but he was too quick for
mie and I made a clear miss, shooting under him,
s0 lie was in the timber before I could get another
shot, running up the side of the coulee. However,
knowing that lie had to cross severai open spaces
before lie reached the top, I got niy rifle sighted
on the first spaýce, about one hundred and fifty yards
away, which I knew lie was going to cross, judging
by the noise lie made. A large deer, wlien frigliten-
ed, makes a n~oise like a troup of elepliants going
through the bush, and lie certainly was frightened.
The moment lie appeared I fired aànd caught hlmi
fair on the back of his bead. He fell like a log and
never moved a muscle. I ran up and drew rny knife
acroas hîs throat, and after teariiig my red band-
kerchief into a couple of pieces and placing them
on sticks near b'yto kecp, away the wolves, I returncd
to camp, tired and liungry. The other boys were in
ahead of me, one of them liaving got a splendid
jumping deer, while the other started on the trail
of a Bla.c3-tail but lest it, returning te camp with-


