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Boysand Girls.
(We are glad to publish from mnonth to month contributions by boys

and girls provided they are worthy. Remember this magazine is for
everybody in the home. If you do flot sece what you want ask for it.)

The Trappepý Trapped. the sun came flickering through the
trec trunks, 1 saw a fliiker of yellow

By Federck . Sctfor off to the left beyond where my deer
By. redric E. cotord was hung.

strtchd lxurousy ~ "Agaîn and again it was re peated.
S I treche luurioslyupo «'Beyond questit>n there was some-

ab of pine nee*es esd thing alive over there among the trees
A te dancing flâmes of a geri- and underbrtish, but what?

erous camp fire, and gazed at "Wîthout relaxing my scrutiny of
the flckring shadows upon the the rest of the landscape, I kept that
weird roof of pine boughs far above, tell-talc movementwell in siht.
there came quavering tbrough the ";A family jar between two squir-
Stijl nigbt air the hair-raising scream rels drew my amused attention for a
of, a panther. r 'oment, and I looked back again

-John, did you ever trap one of just in time to see a magnificexit pan-
those cowards?" I asked. ther strctcli herseif ana wiiik out of

My guide, leaning against the bole sight along a log just beyond the
of, a nearby tree, nodded affirmative- point I had been watchinoe.

ly. "The twenty-five dollar bounty
"Yes, I caught one once, but 1 which my moment of inattention bac!

don't favor trapping overmuch," he cost me ranklec! in my thou,ýhts and
orawled after an interval. "le's fot I determined to be more careful in
right to make God's creatures suifer future.
as they do pinched up in a trap." "After a few minutes I was sur-

He rolled back his right sleeve and prised to see the shifting of light
called my attention to- an Lgly scatt again in the samne old place. Now 1
whicl' ran red and livid, across lin, beieved hl to be the panther, but un-

Tat'samrkIgt rmmy artbestodistinguish vhat part of the
"Tha's mak Igotfro Myfirt bastwas in sigbt, and flot knowing

and only trapping experience wiýh a for a certainty that it was a great
panther." He paused long enough to cat, I would flot risk a shot.
throw more wood on the fire and "1If the ground bac! been covered
continued - with snow or even if the leaves ha,

"*During the winter of '88 when 1 beein wet, I could have slipped downwas camphunter for the 'Diamond S' fi om the rock and stalked the an-
outfit up in the Flambeau country I mal, but under the conditions I could
had a littie experience with the big do nothing but sit stili and wait.
cats which forever cured me of niy " In about ten minutes the panther
contempt for them, and taugbt me walked into sight again and upreared
that possibly the Leather Stocking beside a tree tô sharpen its claws, af-
Tlales were flot so far-fetched, after ter the manner of cat kind.
all. "I had estimated ffie distance at

"I had over a hundred men to keep two bundred yards, and had raised

supplied with meat that winter, .and the sights of my rifle accordingly.
as a bear or a deer made no more "Steadily as a rock I raised the
than a meal or two at the most, my gun until the bead centred low on the

jo*a o ieue ugly head and fired.
"Teny-ixdollars a month, with "With a leap the cat disappeared

,ammunition and 'keep' see:ned un- l in the underbrush and I knew that I
likely to make me a captain of fin- iac! missed. I was disappointed, for
ance, and as ail sorts of fur-bearing I feit that I had aimed carefully, and
a'nimals abounded in that rçZion,I Il bac! fully expected to see the beast
combined business with pleasure and drop dead at the 'shot, but I slid
did a little trapping on the side. doWn fromn my lofty p2rch and walk-

"Early November that ya c d long the ridge with a Woods-
warm and clear and the fallen leaves m;'ns curiosity to see how it bac!
lay so dry and thick in the mixed hiappened.
hiardwood and hemlock timber, tînt "Before I bac! proceeded two rods,
stalking gaine was entirely out of the I knew that 1Ibac! overshot.my mark.
question. Howvever, I had studied ýThe oblique rays of the rising suni,
the region with this very contingency and my levated stand bac! caused me
in view, and as I had a regular round to over-estimate the distance, instead
of 'crossings' and 'runways' to watch of two hundred yards it was barely
1 managed to get plenty of meat. !a hundrec! paces.

"One nmorning I shot and hung up i "1 was disgusted at my own stupid-
a big deer intending to bring a horse ity.
and fetch it as soon as it.was needed ,..Imagine my feelings when I ar-
or food. rved at the spot- and -found that the
"As a protection from prowling log was the one against which my

beasts, I made a gambrel stick and deer was hanging, and that for fully
slid the ubck up along a pole which hiaîf an hour I bac! been watching the
was leaning against a tree that hac! panther while it made a generous
broken over about seven feet above meal from the baunclles of nMy gaine.
the ground, thus raising the animal "The bullet had enierec! the tree.
clear of the earth, and I knew that four inches bigher than I bac! calcu-
nothing except a cat or a bear was lated, and bac! merely grazec! the cat's
at ail1 likely to touch it. bead as a drop of blood and a few

*A couple of days IRter I was hunt- scattered bairs testifiec!.
ing in the samne neighborhood again, "I knew the habits of the beast well
and just at the first grey of dawn enough to be sure that it would re-
climnbed upon a big rock not far turn within a night or two, and plan-
from where the- deer was hanging. nec! my revenge accordingly.

"On ether side of me was a dense "I bac! a couple of strong Wolf
cedar swamp and along the ridge was iraps in camp, and I carefully set
a niuch used runway leading to more them near the deer in such a mnanner
open country. that it wvas extremely unlikely that

"The big-gaine bunter who 'bunts any animal would come close enough
the hunt of sit still', as the In.dians to, make a neia without being caught.
say, does not expcct to see bis ga me "Two days later I was near at hand
standing as the pictures show him', anc! visitec! my traps.
posed against a contrastifig back,- The deer bac! slippec! down the pole
grouncl. On the contrary bis eyes and lay on the ground, beside andi
are open for any lifting, shifting light partly across a fallen tree In a lit-
or shadow which betrays movement: tie clump of brusb. I couic! see no-
hie watches for any curions bit ofi thing unusual. Evidently the panther
color, anything out of the ordinary hacl been too Sharp for me.
which attracts either sight or' hear- "Placing my rifle against a nearby
'ng is Worth invcstigating. log. andl carefully avoiding a trap

"If hie is a practiced wooclsman bis which I knew to be close at banc!, I
üVe catches the faintest unuisual stoo»ed to raise the deer.,
xr'',vement within rifle range, but he "Witli a snarl of rage a trappeti
nuv,,er shoots until hie knows what bas panther which hati lain -concealec! be-
caused that movement. l hjnd the log and the body of the deer,

"Just as the first horizontal rays of sprung from hiding and struck at me
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SHOE* POLIS
Sta.yi Shined. Dust won't duli It, Rais won%
%pot t. Daaipppoof a=d waterproof. -Keeps. op*
umoigtume Softens and preserves the leathst.
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and lasting ~. lsIshine resuits'.No substi-
tutes everin1
hall as good. I

Ithen there is' <TheWe dding
0f Lauchie McGraw' aiid
"4Mister John Mackay' ,which
were seldomx sung by Mr.
Lauder durink his recent
Canadian,,tour. But these
songs:are simply imnieue-
and, of course, sunig'as Qnly
Harry Lauder tan ing tieini.

We have seven sew Lagder
Dise Records - each one' -
delight tô sý11 who enjoy this
artist's inimitable style.- v
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