
I>-OD AND GUN IN' CANADA '3

The hnding of Lost Lake.
33V FRED C.A \sro.

he cvening of September nineteenth
fourni a party of six in camp by thc shores
of Beaver Lake, at the head o! Burrit Hill
brook, New Brunswick. The Burnt Hill is
one o! the rnost important tributaries of
the upper southwest Miramichi. l'le party
was niade up of tliree sportsmien Irorin New
York, and their three guides, and they
fornied a very jolly crowd as they sat be-
fore the roaring f ire of burnîng logs yarn-
in-,C

Oîîe o! the sportsmen at lcngth said, ad-
dressing me:

"«Fred, 1 have a proposition to make to
you ;but as il, wvil demaid a lot o! skil
to suceeed if you accept, think it over a
bit before replying."

"Ai riglit, ict's haie il.".

l'Weil," said i "it is this. 1 want you
to start off toxiiorrow, take a camp'heiper
with i'ou, and cruise until you [mnd a new
lake or poud, where we may hunt ail by
ourseives. 1 %vill give you three days' leave
and if you find such a lake, spot out a
trail to it by the shortest route. Do vou
thirck you ean do it,?

'Il think 1 cari, i\-r. M21oore. Of course,
tlii>. is a strange country to mie, but I wvili
iry ani 1 think 1 cari suiccee(i.' And after
talking the miattel: over wc setteci our-
selves in our blanh-ets ani wvere soon in
c(I.(aiiilafld.

on the rcorning foiiowing, brighit aur)
earlv wve picecd our provisions iii a bag,
aulr! Stepheni Camîpbell and 1 starled off
[or what -,vas to prove a long tramip. We
bl- travelled ab)cut two miles, hardlv ever
speaking, whcn wve came upon a inoose
standing iii the road. lie sawv us first,
but riot get.ting our wind ivas reluctant Io
gý1. At last, however, ne went crashing
lin otngh he widerbrush, the iaple and
rowan twigs rattling against bis bons as
h-~ freeci his wav. Not a littie relieved bv-
lit, 'eparture, because a hig bull in autumn
i'ý like a edl1ege freshman-yoi: cari never
g,,îc.z- what lie vill do rcext-we resumed

onu tramîp, and al, four o'ciock came to
ECagle Bird camp, ivbere ariother sportsman
wvas. î-le iail sectured a large head with
-15-incli spread, withi twenty points on ecd
side, and aiter telling us about their ex-
cul ing experierîce ini getting hiii, it wvas too
late to travel, so we concluded to stay
Ilhere Iluat night. We liad a f ine dinner oif
mioose steaks and trout before turnirig in.

By six next day we were off once more.
1 deteriiiined to travel south by tlue com-
pass, thrugli a X'illy region to which we
wcre strauigers. We climibeui rany quite
sié"ei) niomitains, anîd at lenigth froin tue
suinmit of omie, soniewhiat higlier than its
nieiglî-Ibors, we saw what appeared to be a
dieep vaiiey, which we feit sure contained a
lake. 1 c]iibeci a tail spuce, and had
liardliv got to the top) when 1 heard a cry
froni Steve. "For God's salie, Fred, corne
clown qîîick, thiere is a big black bear
comnrg !

1 velled te hini : "'Stay wiiere you are,
the brar \von't hurt, vou"; but ail to no
purpose. OUf he started througli the wvoods,
like a bull mnoose-jucpîng over tree-tops,
ani breahin- clown the bushes, so that lie
could have heen hecard a mile awvay.

1 sbiîîred (loivi that Irce as quickiy as
I coîîld withoîit actually falling, ani look-
ed about for the bear. Il, look a few sec-
onds I o d ist iîgîîisli h inî-and theu 1 saw
a big, Mîark sti lump, thlaI Stephen had rnis-
t aken for briîî. So 1 climibed SlowiY
back- 'i v perch near the top o! the big
spri t- andi look a careful bearing by coin-
p)ass o! the vaiiey. 'Stephen returned, witi
cloîhes torrii, andî face arnd hands hleeding.
lic %vas so hadiy rattled that he thought
the hrar biail rhnsed hiiui a mile or more,
he havimîg esraped rnerely through his
[led iîess of foot.

1 tohij Steve we would not take lunch un-
lil we took it, iii the valley to wbich wc
werelhoiind. After walking four miles we
camne to a large barren with a small wind-
intr deadwater tbrouigl its centre. 1 told
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