THE WHITE FOREST.

BY FREDERIC REMINGTON.

ROM the mid- and the wood-work popped with the
cold.  Down in the street the little Ca-
nadian horses, drawing their ln..u, were

ible
il

i Grivece AR 34 dach oo
ould hear them doul
‘Thers Ia onergy In this flerco

‘mation to us stand-
ing there in the
sinoking-room of window
the Chiteau Fron- Northern ai
cbe,  *Why Florida in wintert Why not
dows Quabeot” sad the old Yals atroke.

Yes, why nott” reiterated the Essex
trooper.

But the coziness of the chiteau did not
suggest the seriousness of our purpose.
We wmaatad to got out on the smow—io
riul view from o cheerful got in tho smow—io temp oods and

e frost waa ah the pane, ool is impales.  We Wanted 1o foel the




THE WHITE FOREST.

nip of that keen outside air, to challenge

a contest with our woullons, and (o ap

propiiasons ot enaryr. Aosraog
le

a wise xmml Tiio o

garments spread out o the floor of our

““We will dress here, and leave so early
that Quebec will not be out of bed until
we are away; but if Quebec were awake
and on the streets, Quebee would not
turn its head to honor our strangeness
with a glance, because it would see no-
thing new in us;” and dress we did. We
only put on three pairs of socks and one

pair of flannel-lined moceasins, but we
Tere taugh later to put on all ws had,
As the rich man said to the reporter, when
trying to explain the magnitude of his

you we had forty dollars’ worth of yarn

ocks.

We biad bags of blankets, hunks of fresh
beef and pork, which had to be thawed
for hours before cooking, and potatoes in

unny sack, which ratled like billiard-
balls, s0 liard were they frozen.
found great amusement on the train by
rattling the bag of potatoes, for they were
the hardest, the most dense things known
o science.

French drivers of the burlesus
who deposited us at the
ey Mt 1 gt afairss theg b e
od the horses, yelled like fiends, made
the snow fly around the corners, nearly
ran down an esrly pollosman, and made
us happy with the animation. They
" rough childran, nm.xm[ly polite—

roduct o
R i srownd, &
must_be_caref:

t uides an
rbmiacaitngt] vebdy for m-

trip b0 the bush " or et Jest for ihe AT
teen m.lm, which was s
oodld g, up 0 cld mas O'Shanndbas's

hich T e B oap of the alub. Thers

63
arly four feet of suow on the
wmlud s0 that the regular road between
‘ws drifial fall, som Umg

he Aabitants o Tk ot asoliee
with evergreen trees through their unm.
e oves the hl
set the little Flem:!v cottages, “.u. their
are so cozily lonely,

the road we met the low hauling-sleds of
the natives, who ran their horses off the
roud. into tho snow half-way up Uheir
horses’ sides; but the sledges

and floated, as it were, Pieturesque fol-
Tows, with tuques, red sashes, and fur
coats, with bronzed faces, and whiskers
worn under their chin, after the fashion
of the early thi e Quebee habi-
tants don't bothor their heads about the
new things, which s the great reason why

THE OLD YALE STROKE



THE ESSEX TROOPER.

they are the most contented people in

merica
Tho faithful watch-dog barked at us
from every cottage, and, after the man-
ne ried u

ed Tips and gleaming oy
waited until they came near to the low-set
burleau, when wo monaced them wih the
whereat they spraug from the hard
Youd nko the soft anow, gaiok oubofaight
in it, whero their flound
laugh loud and long:
to be laughed at, and it is so seldom one
€0 oveat with 4ho wapide gup.

At O'Shannahan's we were put up in
the little club eabin and made comfor
able. 1 liked everything in the coun
except the rougl ook of the hills, kno

ry
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ing, as Ldo, that al tho gume in Amorien
has se latter days been forced into

them, Lo Teallsng that to oo It ti
hunter um-n elevate himself over the

ich process never became
of

nd with the poetr,

lie is to feel comfortable. Snow-shoes
must be understood, or they will not get
along with you.

Bebo Larette laughingly said, ** Purty
soon you mak de snow slioe go more less
lak dey was crazee.”

wed to hul th supplion

the warni vnhlu i lml
in and babied by our generous Fren
guides. The good old Irishman, i
O'Shannahan, was the last to withdraw.
1*Mr. O8hannahan, whtdo e French
'

nags Bung sware.
and som’ o't m:- Bung w
none of them,
Ao O Bhamnaian
With the daylight our hut began to
sbound with the activities of the coming
day. e hiad a fire going, and )
O \mmmh.n stood warming himself
sido it. The Essex trooper, having
d..u«u Timself to the buff, ,ut on an old
f moceasing and walked out iuto
n.e..mw The New Jersey thermometee

 Just like

we had brought along may not

Tic o yet_ golten_acclimated, but it

solemnly registered 5° below zero.
“Bebé, will you kind ylhmwulnmk—

et of water over my backr”

bat Bebé might as well have e saked

to kindly nhlml the Esse

requirements of the
nd dowsed him with the
when he capered into the
with his crash towel to
Seeing that Mr.
s perturbed, I sai
it do you think of that net?”
O hin o will aff be the
soide av this stove as to be havin' tho
oikes av yer poor oo- wather down lis
spoin
Mr.0'Sbanahan reflected and hunched

morning bath,
esired water,
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nearor tho box stove,

ying:

mint, theyl bo
more’s the nade.

our war material was loaded

30 now
d

ong since dead.
loikes av um. Uing do be goun
lown o

ftor breakfast a hundred pounds of
on ca

of the smow-burs
nd ankle and loin with killin
Like ¢ )
ccustomed to lugging say ton
pumul\ extra on each set of toes, but he
e take more than a day at
ion comes in str
good of O'Shannaha
, before we liad gone
u to understand the
lar

Saluny
foree

which .xm\  the

judy

SRl

toboggun.  We girded on our suow lioes mistake of not wearing our forty dol
and started out to break trail for the worth of socks. Also we had our moe
siedges. T know of o moro ardious cuins on the outide,or next o the snow
work.  And while the weather was vory shoes. ot damp, froae ino som

cold, Mr. O'Shannahan nearly undressed

o, and had a fine ic

thing Tk shekut

K camx,



glaze on their bottoms, which made them
slip and slide backward and forward on
the snow-shoes.

After throo miles, Bebé readjusted and
tied my moccasins, when Oliver, the
cook, who was a very intelligent man,
‘mopped his foreliead with his shirt sleeve,
and observed

“Excuse me, T tink you bettair go
back dose cabain—you are not fix hup
‘more propair for does beesness., Ma dear
{ren’, dote man sen Qusbeo what sl you
ind here his quict, patient
t overcome, this

long Northern
not calm himself, so he

T Tad Taak bt s s ol
groaest misfortunes in It but it was
such a measly lot inger, frozen-
toe, slip-down dotail that 1 will Torbear,
My compunions were equally unfortu-
nate; so_ when we n...ny toll into the
arms of 3. OSh 1, he sai

"0l will make

tor plain to ye.
Pt sledges ad deposited their loads
half-way up the trail, the guides coming
back for the night.
Noxt moraing the romainder of our
stuff wi and with renewed faith

now all right,
picco—one outside the moecasins —the
thongs could not eat our toes,  We (oo
Bholographs of e moccasina-—unwhole
soms, swollen thin dedicated the
pl v, Kipling s * the oo of the

eyl
The country of the Little Slguanly is
as rough as any part of the Rocky Mou
i et Ao Jightly
for travelling, notwithstanding the 20°
below zero, and even then one perspires
very freely, making it impossible to stop
Tong for a rest, on account of the chill of
the open pores. Ice forms on eyebrow,
hair, and mustache, whilo the sweat freezes
in scales on the back of one's neck. The
snow falls from the trees on the voyager,
and melting slightly from the heat of
he body, forms cakes of ice. Shades of
Nansen and all the arctic men! I do not
understand why they are not all pillars
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of ice, unless it bo n.n there are no trees
to dump snow on them. The spruce and
enloek: o faoes para st polat upwands
as straight as one could set a lance, o
resist the constant fall of snow. If one
leaned ever 5o little out of the perpen-

dicular, it could not survive the tremen-
dous average of fifty feet of suowfall
each winter, Their branches, too, do not

grow loug, else they would snap under
the weight. Every needle on the ever-
groons has it litlo burden of white, and
without intermission the sno
At g oo sy (hstugh s b
of the winter. When we stopped, and
the ereak of the snow-shoes was still, we
could almost hear our hearts beat. We
Sl orlalaly b lhe drting of the
tobaceo had &
mol.lnn(. an -1mun seductive influence,
muffle of solemn is it, 30

il you el ourml, hat 1t 4 & oo
sciousness which brings unconsciousness,
and the calm whito forest is almost dead-
. The winter forest

5'5

Then cams (he guides dreggiog thelr
toboggans, and we could hear them pant
and grant and cres

manage the fearful work

1o it, I suppose. So are p

: but think of the generations of
suffering behind this which alone makes
The men of the pack, the
oo, toboggan, and axe do
g work than any

The last stage up the mountain was
lung-burster, but finally we got to a lake,
which was car bjective. 1t was smooth,

ot us take off theso instruments of

came as iron. Our
thongs were wires of
were cold with the work of readjustment,
our bodies chilled with the waiting. 1
wes o md half-iour befors the cabln was
reached. W built a five, but the provi-
sions had not come up, 50 we sal around
and gazed with glaring eyes at each oth-




THE HOT FINISH IN THE SNOW-SHOE RACE.
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er. The Essex trooper and I talked of
eating the old Yale stroke, who was our
companion, but wo agreed he was too
tou afraid for a 4

oo o might be made against me
on those lines, but luckily the toboggans
arrived.

Tho log cabin was seventeen foot
square, 50 what with the room taken by
The bk, bex.siove, our Yeoxkudat as
dunnage, the lobby of the house was some-
rhat crowded. There were three Amer-
icans and fivo Frenc , The siors
was of the most excitable »a
isfled to do its mere duty, e
aholocaust with every fresh stick of wood.
We made what we called * atmosplieric
cocktails” by opening th door and lat
ting in one part of 20° belon
two parts of 165° above ze: so
with French bitters. 1t had the u
fect of all cocktails; wo should m oh
have preferred the " straight goods " at,
say, 70°,

In the morning we began a week's
work at caribou-hunting. ILis proper to
state at this interval th

have no *“third act,” for success did not,
crown our efforts. We scoured 1
industriously bel

snow-sh

MAGAZINE.

, and saw many earibou; but
v smell
cept

may be of
intorest. to | Thes TetaIl s o

" aceording to the rough law of

the ca b| The re urning hunier may
thie g

deny gorouly,
the guldn is ample

ning of
convie:

Yon. " The lunlor is s Taito s D

tree. All 4
ot the ‘cabin

aly

unfortunate sport
atoned for his decd

frozen moce
but tio Tiowls of Inughter
S timoughi e 21l foreat, and evon the
 feels that lie has

1 Souk included, pour
and Tine The
uired to assume a very
voligaiid postare. whans} B

hack u him with
de fu

Bebé Larette killed a young earibou,
ob-

which was brought into camp
It was of a

permil W
t we liad

the back, bia

color_different

expected, darker on
on the muzzle, and me

the color of tho tres runks among w o

up in the e

deod, o it frozom an
s Dlolographied and

painted. Sta .mu;,- I]u\m it was almost

invisible in its sameness.
ts feet were the chiof inte:

est, for we

for
Yol a1 soan snd saamiied e Rk 1t

.

TUE SERIOUSKESS OF FOUR VEKT OF SNOW.

compressed
by their suplike
feel; end more
striking it
that the earibons

w with the
s]mud of & red

ground. Ta theds
bou

ive here, though
the Tynx does,



cammoy

but T could not learn that he attacks the
b

accounts, T was

d as especially difficult—ho is eas-
Ty shot boats around ponds; but to
Killa eeibou o the' Laursntian Mo

18 in midwinter is inde feat.
'nm is due to the deathly stiliness of the
w-shoeing diff
(-ll\\u»« wiilel bese aven tho moat clever

d the observation

THACK.

that snow-shoeing, as  hunter is required
10 do it when on the caribou track, has
the same relationship (o the * club siiow
shoo run,” so called, that * park riding
does to *'punching cows.” The men of
the “*bush " have short and broad oval
d they must go up and dow
ginable places, a
008 Jreed fnd pectiet i
the most dense spruce_and
thickets, for th eads.
deop snow covers
buslies, but they resist it sor
ing a soft spot, which the hu
stantly talliog Into with Tatal noise
he runs against a tree, down comes an




0

avalanche of snow, which sounds like
thunder in the quiet.

Loras brougt to o partetl froah track
of three caribou by two g nd taking
tho trai, wo found them not l]nrme«‘ but
lﬂvellmg rapidly. 8o was the
rail (a1 vemoved the nlmkmg from my

©

ot moved on with as much
freod aswa nunlll ‘manage in silence. The
of suow, making the

forut dunu. 1|ke sottwood tubor in sum
We hills,

danm hamlmk tlnckun B e tha iy

e action of my

nﬂe m\ " lied the ...,hu with ico.

SNOW - ilmemr( was
a.meuu and fatiguing to the utmost, as

aud it had wot yet frozen after their
rin

is the time when the hunter feels
the thrill which is the pleasure of the

sport.

Down the sides of the pond led the trail,
then twisting and turning, it entored the
woods and wound up a little hill. Old
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man Larette fumbled the snow with his
bare hand; he lifted toward us some un-
frozen spoor—good, cheerful old soul, b
eyes woro thowe of u panther w
set our shoes ever so carefully, pressing
them down_slowly, and llnﬂmg our
weight cautiously lest the footin ling
The two hunters erouched in the

suow, pointing. 1 cocked my rifle; ono
snow-shoe sunk slowly under me—the
snow was treacherous—and three dark ob-

p t the only
opening in the forest, seventy-five yards
abead.

Take the gun, Con,” T said, and my
voiea broko on the tillnes Larshly: e
game was up, the disappointment keon,
The reaction of dil(un was equal {o the
suppressed clation of the second before
Go to camp the nearost way, Larotl.”
Tho aouairy was fu ribou. They
{ravel consanily, not siaying in oue sec-
tion.

v toboggans for the
Mr. O'Shannahan's we got our bur-

At
oaus, and fingled inlo i Raymond by
he light of the moon.




