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Boy! Boy!1 Buffaloes -out on the Plains.
Written for The Western Home Monthly by J. D. A. Evans.
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j6 yOY! Boy! Buffaloes out 011 the
.B plainsl1" 1

Sucli were words heard by the
factor, hie clerk, and sundry custonrers
in the store at Fort Garry, on an October
ni6rning in the long, long ago. The
st tement buffalo were on the plains
emanated from an Indian, to whom the
information hoed been given by two men
just arrived from the Assiniboiue in the
vicinity of Portage la Prairie. In a few-,
minutes the meaning of the Indians
words was made clear; men were rush-
lng to the river bank and rear of the
store, to make preparations for the
chase.

It ma~y be remarked the expression
"'Boy!" is always adopted by an Indian,
that aborigine speaking to any white
man, ivhether priest or prelate, million-
aire or mendicant.

On a Sunday afteiýoon in March Iast,
the writcr was walking along the road-
way on the eastern side of Red River
toward St. Norbert. From the churcl?
of that village on the picturesque siopes
of La Salle, came the sound of a bell,
ah! as in years ago when scattered
populace along Red River's strenm were
callcd together to worship after the
fashion of their foreparents. In a Mani-
toba of passed years, many 'èhapters of
historical recor~d have been chronicled-at
St. Norbert, wherein to-day street car
f rom Winnipeg rushes along, Red River
cart and dog train forgotten in the
abyss of years.

At a cottage in proximity to the main
thoroughfare from Norwood, through St.
Vital to St. Norbert, dwelle a man now
at the threshold of that journey into
distant unknown, inevitable terminus of
human if e. During the afternoon, the
writer liad conversed with severoel resi-
dents of the localities. Indeed, at this
date, the twehtieth day o! Mardi a cer-
tain intense interest was the prevailing
topic of conversation. At St. Norbert
was presumed to be existent, a huge
deposit of coal oul, boring operations for
which would be inaugurated the moru-
ing following. Excitement was terse,
mnrvellous developments anticipated;
visions of ivealth and golden dreams
apparently were haunting the residents
of the riverside.

But at one humble cottage into which
the writer was invited, an aged occupant
arose from his couch, and with old-
fashioned Red River hospitality, ex-
tendcd a welcome. Upon a wal~ of the
rooni into which the visitor ws shered,
was hanging a musket of somewhat
curions description. The butt of this
weapon woes éngraven with marks which.
in years of early day Manitoba, would
be délineatory of the prowess made by
the owner of the firearm in the chase for
buffalo and moose.

"You appear to be enjoying good
health and retain your wonderful age
well," rema'rked the writer ta lis
nonagenarian host, at that moment fil1-
ing a pipe. A few years only wilI pass
ere this man born on Red River bank,
wiil have mnerited entrance into decade
necessar-y,,for eligibility into ranks of
centenarjanism.

"I try to,"1 was the reply. 'Teople inManitoba years ago lived according5 to
ways my great grandchild wvas reading
to me about a few evenings ago. Whcre
is that'paper, my dear ?"

l'le girl walkcd to a shelf, handed the
visiter a newspaper containing an article
enitled "Simple life." It is safe to
assumne sucli method of living formed the
cuistoînarv mode in vogue by Maaitoas
iiiaiiitants of decades.passed by . The
pl'i 'deal condition of the yct remaiînflg
nid -time population,,,is corroborative of

1 alwavs led an ouïtdoor life," said the
üld ian. "Nowadays every ono r'ides,

\\u~dto walk.' If people aroIÏIý(1 livre
~Vitto get into Winnipeg,' thev cross' the

ri' r and take the street car. We alwa s
v li1ýed uniess it xas a very long dis-
t;-e,; then we used ponies." e

At tîîis moment a motor car wh%1izze
th le cottage. This happening drew

souglit out by the bison for grazing-
places.

"Several Indians were in the store
getting supplies for -winter, trapping.
Father asked if they were going out to
hunt, as late ini the Fall many families
were usually out of pemmican. The
fellows just pickedi up their things, and
told the clerk they would return, then
hurried off to teepees on the river bank
over in St. Boniface to make ready and
start out. As they were going out of the
store, father told them lie and other
men were going, 8o one of the Indiana

said, "Ail riglit, boy, *e go get ready."
Some men were ll1shig with a net on
the river; father yefled to theýu buffalo
were out on tfie plainse> and told them to
hury up. We, With other men got our
poniee, whlch' were hobbléd, on the
ground behlnd- the, store, and mounted.

e rode along the Portage trail, that in
what people eaul Portage avenue now, to
Sturgeon Creek,- then turned 1a mile or
so north, alterwards keepinq In a
westerly direction. I thlnk nine men
were with our party; the Indians were
some distance behind us.. We rode about
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fi omn the nonagenaria'n the remark,
people werq rushing to t'le cemetery at a
suffiiently high rate of speed, \, ith-
out the assrstance of what he made
reference to as "new fanglcd contriv-
ances."

"That ls a splendid sample of skin,"
remarked the, writer, pointing to a
buffalo robe upon the coucli.

"That's a good peit yet,"I responded
the old maen, as lie picked up the skin.
"My father killcd this buffalô at Stony
Monntain; the pelt hbas been in our
family ever since I can remember. You
won't find many skins in these ycars;
they ail appear to bie gone."

"HçLve you ever chased l4uffalo in the
carly days?'" queried the writer. At this
question the old man immediotely ap-
peared enthused; perchance a long
silenced chord of the- early years had
been struck, would now vibrate again.
He walked to. a cupboard, produced a tin
box containing a bookiet in which was
chronicled the date of hie morriage and
birthdays of the children.
& "Yeg. I can tell you of a buffa lo hunt
I remember. Only last Sundgy an old
man living near St. Andrews was here,
and we. were talking about it."

"lHow many years ago was thot chase
you are speaking of V' asked the writer.

"I arn just going to show you, that is
why I have brought this," pointing to
the hookiet. "It was before I was mar-
ried though several years,*and here'is
the date of my wedding, in 1846."

"Along with fother I had ridden to
the store at Fort Garry. The time of
year was October, at least 1 know the
crop of potatoes along the river had
been picked, and this was generally the
time of year we did that -work. We
were standing inside the store, and two

en who had just got down f rom Lake
Manitoba, they Iived at St. Laurent,
drove up in a cart. They stood outside
talking with an Indien who, ail of a
sudden, ran into the- store yelling out,
"Boy! Boy! Buffaloes out on the plain!"
Father asked the Neche where the-
animais had been seen. He said they
were feeding about thirty-five miles
westward from the Fort, d-

A momentary interruption occurred'
by the wriýer remarking the district
alluded to woufll lay between Meadows
and Marquette, on the main line to-day
of the Canadian Pacifle Railway. The
localities mentioned were districts cele-
brated for tibundance of grass, which
the nonagenarian stated were naturally
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