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any such luck, when we ran_ pell-mell
info a covey of fully twenty birds, hsh
ing all around us. By a good bit

hbabung;. wepulled down. three und &
cripple, which we marked down and
killed o few moments later. The covey
split, most of them going into the marsh.

Affter this we_ suffered a break for
some time, and finally put out into the
mash for stragglers. Suddenly a_bird
Rushed behind me, and to my left; I
swung on him, but Ed corked “me—and
laughed. A moment later it was my
curn, 35 1 grassod a bied he had cleai
missed; and T was just shoving home
another shell when, with 2 pounding of
wings, a covey flushed and soared, minus
four of theirnumbes, out of our range
of vision.

Secing we could not mark them down,
and as it was growing late, we started
for the house, where we found the owner
at home and cooking supper—a
Spread it was, too, we found tha

frer a little fime spent in
acquainted, our host, who was *
ing’ it, invited us to remain over night,
assuring us that, if we did so, we could
ave a chance at the green-wings next
morning as thete was @ good fght o
the rice-beds have 3 we
ness for green-wings, we were casily per-
suaded, and were soon happily engaged
in talking over the chances, through
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pretty fair clouds of comfortable smoke.
Just as we were thinking of turning in,
our host produced a pack of cards,
proposing 1 game of “cinch,” and not
fo seem unaccommodating, we sat in—
ccedingly - = it was 230 when the
game broke up, and we were shown
Sur_couch.

The morning was dark and stormy,
with a fitful wind coming in momentary
gusts, and we looked for a lively time
when they commenced coming in,

hich chey presently did
"t was Tacely daglight whies we sk
our stations, where the sight was my
ideal of 3 Winting morning. ~ Out on the
lake the white waves tossed and
muttored, whils the tll fiee-stalls bent
and rustled in the wind, to the accom-
paniment of the incessant chatter of the
Fal Tidden within,

The flight was all that we hoped for,
but, as this is not a story of ducks, 1 wi
only say that we were charmingly enter-
tained until we were ready for the road.

On_the way home the conversation
lagged a good deal, and Ed says that 1
slepe like a log until we were crossin
the bridge info town. Perhaps 1 did,
for Ed was driving—or said he was.

When we parted at the door 1 asked
him if he thought he would be much
troubled with insomnia that night, and
he answered that he thought nof.
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F the many rapid
v

Brunswick,
the wild and rugged
Nepisiguit is about the
toughest proposition
for cither birch canoe
or “pirogue.” After
vou leave’ the Grand

thurty

ontinuous battle
with the rips and whirling pooks. This
could be endured if only good, sure bot-
fom could be found, buf fof much of
its course the river dasl d
brown, glassy ledges, offering, cven for

the steel-shod pole, a most uncertain

bt s fow really good things
to be had in this life without strivin,
and vexation of spirit. He, who with
sturdy Canadian polesmen works his
way fo_the upper waters of this los
mountain stream will surely return wuﬁ
a wealth of picturesque experience that
Will Tast 2 fong as memary remaine.
He will camp at the mouth of babbling
brooks that tell in endless monotone
the story of strange, remote regions at
theie fountain heats, where the Foot of
the white man, at least, has never trod,
and where there are lofty cataracts
whose hoarse soliloquy is seldom heard
by human ear. He will float through
silent deadwaters, in whose depths are
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mirrored only the infinite blue and a
fibbon of ragged shore, while on either
side vast, prairie-like, treeless plains
stretch away, the_home of the caribou
to-day, as it was in the time of Cartie
He will travesse a region where Na-
ture reigns supreme; where the un-
sophisticated trout, having never gone
to kindergarten in a hatchery, are_pre-
poec o xeue cx Alane reg '
the most alluring fly; where daily, in
his onward way, the sheldrakes churn
the waters before him in their flight, and
phere his Blissful slecp at night is
broken only ooting of the owl,
the Aha(rermg Tt ink ot the s
py blow of the big gray togue as {2
tumbles back in his native
R R —
carly fall, scarce a day will pass in his
dreamland pilgrimage that he will fail
to meet the monarch moose, or the tim-
orous deer, waist-deep among the wat
plants, and if he is “one of the e
to whom none of the choice things of
this life are denied, he may chance
upon that st and wariest of all
northern game’ animals, the black bear,
browsing ‘on the berry-laden slopes, o
patiently fishing for trout or suckers at
the oulet of some brook or lake. The
Nepisiguit in fact enjoys the rare
distinction of bemg, perhaps, the only
region in Eastern America where the
black bear may be hunted with a sure
prospect of success. From the door of
your tent on the river's bank you can
easily spot the slouching form with a
field glass as he roams the hills in
scarch 5of his fuvorite food. . ‘Then it 18
only a matter of carcful stalk and
marksmanshi
ur modest tent was pitched on the
edge of a world of gleaming, white
birches that girthed the river like an
cross the stream

army in_battle” array.
not a birch, nor indeed a tre
Kind, could be. scen; only the fire-shav.

en s
Ieague upon league of blucberrics and
wiry, hardhack brush. The sun was
near his western landing place, the
fiver mist was curling from the cove.
and the still Sep(cmber air gave prom-

ise of o nipping night. = Flency, the
ity Paul, the Indian
cook and general handy man, were

Cimying he hedding snd Fioking e
sils up the rugged bank, while Fred sat
on a rotten log cleaning his repeater,
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and the writer, with a pair of search
warrants labeled “Lemaire,” diagnosed
the rolling scrub.  That Bruin failed to
materalize that afternoon gave us smal

e eveningcas e el i
before the crackling biase, and every
pipe in camp was wafting smoke
offring of contented minds 10 the r
gods of the wilderness, the conversation
furned \\pon the immediate object of
our hunt.

'L dink dacs oo kind of bears in
dese_mountains, Joc. “Sartin,
dem long, slim chaps st T de reglr,
common bear.

“Well,” said Henry, “it’s a free coun-
try. Any man can think what he likes,
especially about bears. 1 think we have
only oné breed of béars, though they
certainly differ a_lot in their looks and
babits. Some feed almost altogecher
n_roots, gra berrics; others like
2 litle cartbon liver for a change, It's
a mighy sight casict o ell what a bear

s e what he

“What's your idea,” Fred ‘sked the
Indian, “of the mating season of the
black bear?”
dak i€ in de month of June or

s

July, *cou ple where
seratch on with der claws,
Toe fanny, mused Henry, “that an

Todien, never gen anything just right.
Now, I've noficed that bears begin to
stcip che bask off the trees in cheic
travels, just as soon as
of their dens, and they k

they den again in the fall

“guess, or just to test their
There can’t be any regular
mating fime because the cubs are born
at all times through the winter. 1 have
found new-born cubs in the den as late
as the last of March and as early as the

middle of Januar

“How many cubs did you ever find
with a she-béar?” 1 asked.

el o composed of
two or three cubs, though 1 caught a
bear this last spring Shar had fou cubs
with_her.

“Dey only breed once in fwo years,”
asserted Joe.

Yes” " said Henry, *and another
thing that keeps them comparatively
scarce s that Rey often desiroy their
voung”

“Lose ‘em, too,” added Joe. “Some-
time ole she-bear, fist like patridge—
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valk, wall, walle all coun’ 5o fass bush
t and cold, young ones git tired

out und 6l bebind»
Just here an expansive grin stole
over Joe's swarthy face as he remarked,
guess Henry didn't cole you

1 guess, not more pro-
duced 2 general laugh at the veteran
woodsman’s expense.

Fred scemed to have an unsatisble
appetite for facts in regard to the bear's
mvs(eno\\s “habit of denning in the win-

c
gets dep the Bear 15 helpless_so. £
finding food is concerned. He
sbliged o den, whether the snow is
r not, as soon as nuts and other
vepptable food gots searce,  He wil
sometimes den as carly as the middle
of October, but the later part of No-
vember is the wsual date. OId sertlers
stay out as long s they can find any-
thing fo cat. < bear seldom
it o ety e it plain e wild o
only does so from necessity. He will
sometimes search for weel find a
suitable place for his winter home.
Then he will choose a hollow log or
tree, a leaning stub of foot, the vether
side of a cedar swamp, or even the
o T W s i
snow on the ground he may wander
whout 4 good Seal in the duycime, re-
turning to his den at night. Even in
mid-winter he is apt to come out when
the weather is soft and ramble around,
and perhaps shift his quarters.
becausehe was drownded out,”
actin, bear no likim  dat

ed.
ybe so. Anyhow, T have known
him to gather up new moss and bark
for the purpose of repairing his bed,

As a rule, he appears fo pick out a dry
is den.”
it true," asl ‘that ~after

car has picked out o den e i

Bicketruck 6 it o the sow fof the pir-

32 of fofiig fauone who wanty to
find i

'l never noticed that” replied Henry,
but 1 b, them on the snow,
o i el ad b chem comme bk
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on their tracks and jump out sidewys,
the same as a deer Wi

“Purty dam squirr 1\' 1mm1ls, 00,
said Joe.

“Yés, and T have noticed that a she-
bear takes far more pains than the male
in picking out a secluded spot for her

at, of course, is for the protec-
tion of her young Fom the blark cat
and Iynx, as well as other bears.”
hen' docs the bear leave his den?”
arly springs 1 have known them
to come out as soon as the 1oth of
Apdl buc the later part of the month is
the usual time. They trave
at first, sometimes teiining warm,
spots, where they can take a sun
EEh dheing the day, Tcturning fo their
dens at night. When the bear comes
out of his den in the spring he is fully
i e et it e o
wight Fapidly for the st two of these
weeks. The first move he makes is for
some spring hole or water course, where
he can gorge himself with mud and
rass ink it is fully o fortnight
cfore he will touch solid food. 1 have
pevee. known one to. take 2 bait until he
had been out of the den at least two
weeks.”

“What is the best kind of trap to set
for a bear?

“A steel trap, the bigger the better,
if you want to hold your bear. It takes
a fot of work fo build a deadfall prop-

el
Beie dat in up to snuff will

ot go nea
it, and if you do get a real nice bear he
s almost fure to work out. I have oft-

en caught bears in the steel trap thap
had the marks of the deadfall on the
Joe pulled his pipe mﬂemvel

time 1 make big deadfall r
brook from where I camp.

night T heard big noise and knowed
L Terchim bea,  Sagtin, nex’ morain’ |

find one big bea artin,
prravenle At kbl big
log on his back all night. By tunders,
T clime one leetle, small tree fust ring:
den shoot dat bear mighty quick.”

“Not much use in climbing a tree,”
declared Henry. A bear can pull down
any tree too small for him to climl

> said Joe, “by tunders, 1 e
dizackly like his looks 'tall and 1 fought

mere b, git what yoi sall u prraecyed
seat!” (Lau heee ind applau
Fred wanted to know ho“ Tong = bear

would live in a stcel tray
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“That depends on circumstances,”
replicd the guide. “When a bear finds
himself in the trap he makes tremen-
ous efforts to get clear of it, banging
the trap against trees, tearing things
up for rods around, and trying to get
fast to something so he can get a
square Eun After he gets quicted
it, he buncs for wacer, 1 he
t reach a sprin ook he digs
it If he finds water oy likely T
if not he will hardly sur-
vive more than three days. He won't
last long in hot weather.”
‘1 could never sce what was the use
of the clog” said Fred. ‘It is said that
you must Bt hold he bear hard and
fast or he i is apt to break vy,
clog s, gemcrally Tome sohdlv
lodged under a root or blowdown wit
the'bear at the end. of the chain, | Why
not hold him fus in the firt place by
attching the chain, t0 o tree o log?
hat,” observe
easily explained.
is caught he gives three o
ate Jumps that would almost certainly
tear the trap off if it had no play. But
e voon, g ficad el disouiagd, o6
onciled o his fate you might tay, and
ben the clog foithes wp by has weithir
the strength nor the pluck to break
Toose, - WAL, boys, T slecpy”
The fire had now become reduced fo
a fecble glow and Joe was snoring bliss-
h his head beneath a blanket.
tenderfoot contingent were drife-
ing into dreamland too. Henry got up,
slipped on_his moccasins, buried the
sputtering bean-pot in a bed of coals
d whes and piled a fresh supply of
wood upon the fire. All hands crept
e woolen spreads and, soothed
by the river's brawling melody, were
soon fast asleep.

h, for the pen of Parkman to set
forth in characters of light the glory of
the dawn of & crisp September vy on
one of these wonderful woodland rivers
of the north! The wizard Kipling has
Exrched his tent on the Restigouche and

e has never tried it or if he has he
fa is oblivion, then a dim
consciousness that someone (you are
vaguely gla

it is not yoursclf) has
sn(red, and is drowsily gathering fuel
to revive the sunken fire. Then yo

hear the stitting erackle of the fumes
and feel their cheering warmth stealing
through the moist, cold coverlets. The
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geay light enters slowly, and the siver
chorus grows in strength. All clse is
noiseless yet, save as it may be, from
some laké or deadwater near at hand
e g note of the loon is born
on the pulscless pinions of the morning
air. You rub your eyes, rouse stifily
up, tread gingerly with shoeless fect
chrough che door of the tenc and out
upon ig-strewn turf.

K e i by human chcxmsrr\
so bracing as that first whiff of forest
air flavored  with ratcful scent of
the fire that, like a sentient thing, scems
now to reelce with the quickening in-
fluence g ew-found  life:

dainty product of Flavana or Manils o

refreshing as that first morning smoke
from o plain cly pipe gnited vith o
hardwood coal? What music so sweet

as that of the red-polled linnet as he
greets your coming_ fort? And - then,
the row of tin plates spread out upon
the fragrant carth, piled high with pork
and beans such as Boston never knew,

flanked with a pyramid of bacon fricd
to a_tum, backed up by a camp-made
biscuit, hot and st the
Daker, with the inevitable adjunct of
“bow  and

only be recalled to those who
Henry broached his plan of campaign
at oncé. Fred's fondest carning was t
shoot a moose, wl cofacd i
aching void for bear. The guide would
take Fred in the old Micmac canoe, he
said, and pole upstream to a “bogan” a
mile or so away and “call’ there for
moose. If unsuccessful they would
visit a lake he knew of, two miles to_the
, and_try their luck in the after-
noon. Incxdenmﬂ\,, he proposed fo set
a steel trap for Bruin near the stream.
As for my pm of the programme, he
thought no better chance for “Spotting”
a bear could be found than on the roll-
ing hills that faced our camping ground.
1 was, therefore, to remain at home and
watch the_berry-fields with care. If a

i
ind should spring up and
the south, he advised us fo “d
the fir enry closed his remarks
with a piece of forest philosophy

“Aim _low. Don't shoot till good and
ready. Be sure you're right and then
be sure youre sur
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Joe and 1 took turns surveying the
hills with the glass. The job proved
sufficiently monotonous fo test our
united store of patience fo the full. 1
began to regret as the hours moved
slowly by that we had not adopted some
more enterprising scheme.  We varied
he essential sameness somewhat by
climbing a large fir-tree, that offered a
more cxtensive_view. wind blew
freely in the afternoon and a bank of
leaden clouds pushed up from the south,
presaging, the Indian thought, a juicy

g
ubtless the chief charm of hunt-
ing, as of many other sports, and some
more serous occupatons, is the clement
of chance. You never can tell what is
going to h.\ppen in the woods Norh.\n%
ver happens just 2 you expect i vl
nor twice in the same way. We grew
weary at last with the strain of e
ing the lifeless, gray slopes across the
stream, and Joe was fishing for trout in
the cove, while I watched luzily the
shining, snake-like windings of the
Leader 25 it looped above his head, when
suddenly thic Tadisn stopped Fight
the middle of a cast and pointed mutely
own the stream. As my cyes sought
the line of his o\\(s((e(ched arm - they
encountered an object that fairly froze
the blood in my veins. Stisting o2
sand-bar, about two hundred yards
away, his Black msde. ontlined like a
static of cbony against the purling_ rip-
ples of the séream, stood one of
gest bull moose T had ever sen! He
was in the act of crossing the shoal and
had evidently been arrested by sight or
scent of the Indian, whom he wig. now
segarding fvedly.

s 1 grasped ‘my 30-40 Winchester
two thoughts were vaguely uppermost,
One

ne was that 1 could not safely attempt
o more within closer range; the other
seemed to be an echo of Henry's part-

ing word

sure you're b e

then be sure you're sure.” Lying pronc
upon the open bank I aimed carefully
for the shoulder of the moosc an

pulled.  The animal appeared to flinch,
then turned in his tracks and started
slowly for the bank he had recently

Ieft. He splished the water in his
dlumsy stripes and swayed his head
confusedly second shot was not as

steady as the first, but the chird wemt
ome. To my surprise the moose on
reaching the bank made no attempt to

SEPTEMBER.

climb, but turned and sullenly faced us.
I fired again and could have sworn the
hair flew from his breast. He merely
shook his_horns and grunted. By this
time Joe, in a state of cxcitement close-
Iy akin to lunacy, was at my side, shout-

in

By tunders, Frank, you miss him dat
moose every time. Run down de shore!
Run down’ de_ shore!”

1 think it has ever been a strong
weakness of mine to be easily moved by
others when 1 ought to take my own
way about it. Instéad of running down
the open bank, 1 immediately found my-
self hustling at breakneck speed in tow
of a crazy Indian down the jagged, shp—
Pery Dorlder-covered shore. “Elowy
ever got there without loss of life ot
Limb is passing queer. The moose was
in sight all the while and, beyond a
slow, “heaving motion of his_shoulders,
made no stir. At a range of not over
6o yards 1 fired again, but the animal
simply lifted one of his feet in semponse
and “pawed” the water. oticed,
though, that his shaggy mane was on
end and his eyes twinkling savagely.
1 threw down the lever once more; then
Joe seized my arm with a vice-like
grip

&

¢ tunders, don’t shoot him any
more! He's mad! De moose is mad!
Come away quick and let him die!”

If the moose was as mad as Joe he
was certainly in a sad state of mind. 1
was familiar with the wide-spread In-
dian belicf that a mortally wounded
moose could not be induced by powder
and lead to dic till he was ready, but 1
was skeptical. 1 am skeptical still on
this point, but here is a frozen fact:
Disregarding Joe's cloquent advice 1
recharged the magazine and placed four
more shots in the dauntless forest king
before he toppled to the ground. The
bull had a massive set of antlers,
spreading 55 inches with 28 perfect
Gt Joos R was grave as he
EelPea me with the sl

Sartin, Frank, you'd orfer let him
die. Mujago, Mujago! | el come
and paw your grave for

Great was the surprise oF Fred and
n, an hour later, they ar-
rived ‘and found Joc fying moose Steak,

Indian fashion, on sticks before the fire,
while our impressive trophy grimly
beside the

faced them from a s(umK

tent. “It all belongs to hunting’ was
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the only comment Henry made. The
old man had not come back empty-
handed cither, for he threw down a
string of black ducks, five in number,
s plony o ol i o

ive and leam,” he said. “T never
found eut how to fool black duck in
good shape until & t on the
St il 5 ol e it i
down, and You can paddic sight out
chem, for they can't sce you

aall dat a four-yedr-ole moose,”
‘me teeth all loose, you

sud Joe.

said Henry.
never saw a moose in Your life with the
front teeth solid.”

“Sartin, 1 know onc fting Joe af-
firmed. “All same, cvery moose, bull,
cow and small calf too, all got dat whis”
ker on de nec!

“Thats right” said “and in
the cace of the adlt male 5t Follows the
growth o cing thinnest in
the sp(mg, attaining full size in Sep-
tember, and fading away in winter.

“Is there any relation,” asked Fred,
“hetween the number of  points_on the
horns and the age of =

T cink,” replied Joe, “all fime more
pints, more spread, fill ‘moose ‘bout ten
year ole; after dat not so many pints
and not so sharp; bambye, very ole
moose you see, horns all ‘straight, jus’
like g

e you e s A fight be-
fween a bear and a bull moose?” asked
Fred

“Yes,

o

“More like cight,”

T once followed on snowshoes,

1 found a few scraps of hair and
hide on the snow, where the bear had
almost bagged his game. Finally

came to a burned knoll where the
moose had turned and shown fight and
driven the bear up an old pine stub.
Thete ho'syss perchid o he fop finb,
uffing and blowing from the mauling
R haa ith his_tonguc hanging
o bbit a 1 fetched him down
with a charge R et ugh the

Taga, TET could heve:pvechaniol hac
moose I'd have given him a feed

ts

“Sartin” Joe remarked; “plenty bear

gt plenty moose calf in the spring;
“Yes it is because of her car of the

Bear thut the cow, when bringiog forth

her young, retires to an island in some
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ke, of other biding place. The beas
is pretty sure to s toll all the
same. Tt is - seldom _dhat ot alves
escape.  Bu i s can keep

of his clu(chcs uﬂ rhe\ are three o fm\(
ks ol too
T Vet wd e " mote. wary fhan =
full-grown  moose.”
Next morning Fred elected o again
vith

*é

to try the upstream route enry,
while Loe and T emamed in c«m_p to
dress the moose and cure the venison.

Ths Lt was scsomplished by et
ing a kind of scaffold of white-birch
poles, loosely thatched with fir bOU§hs,
from which' the meat was suspended.
and under which o smudge of smoke
was kept in constant operation. This
e e i away and formed a hard,
black coating over the meat, that pre-
cerved Tt sweet and frm. The weather
was warm on_the entire trip,
were able to bring out all our surplus
venison ten days fater in excellent con-
dition. The scalp was preserved by
salting thoroughly and tying in a bag,
which was kept as for s possible from
e direct heat of
e had no p(emomncn of the stisring
scencs in store for us that morning, As
Joe, puffing peacefully at his pipe, was
leisurely skinning the head of the moose,
my attention was directed fo a startling
dmm.\ that was being cnacted across
he stream: namely, Fred and Henry
stilling an immense black bear ther
had suddenly appeared on the hillside.
They had sighted the animal when
poling up (hc stream @ few fods above
the was about 1
fom the hunt-
& who wete approsthing him on all
fours, with the utmost caution, creep
ing from bush to bush, taking advan-
tage of all posible cover afforded by
he incquiliic in the ground, Thiough
the glass the bear could e piainly scén
scooping _the blueberrics with his s
and ‘stowing them away in his capa
paunch. At tim st bolrnpeight
on his rump and surveyed his surround-
with an air of supreme content.
wely for Fred he never looked
up the. Steam. As T watched the st~
Thig siociacls with the glass 1 cel
almost seem to hear the whispered
words exchanged by the excited hunt-
ers as they neared their prey. They
were soon within shooting distance of
the bear. As if the situation were not
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sufficiently thrilling, at this_moment

somewhat smaller bear
emerged like a black ghost from a
wrooded ollow some distunce “to: thile
right and closer to the stream.

The attention of the stalkers was so
taken u e first ‘bear that they
did not scem to observe the other, who
almost at once caught sight of them,
and stood with fore-paw lifted, watch
ing their mysterious movements wich
interest. is second bear was not
over two hundred yards from the tent.
The desire to shoot was hard to quell,
but ot wishing €0 speil Freds chimee,
1 knelt quickly on the bank, covered
this bear with my rifle and vaited for
Fred to open the the whip-like
ceuclc of his. £ifls beoke  the morning
calm, bear Number One reared to his
full height, tumbled over in-the brush
and then p the hill. 1 fired at
once at Nuiaber s Hid st wios
a whistling snort and a flying start di-
rectly for the stream.

It was easy to straighten the facts out
afterward, but just at this time the
pesition of affirs was a trifle mixed.

remember that Fred was standing up,
firing as fast as he could pull at Num’
ber One; ghat Joe vas down, somanhere
in the alder he stream, yelling and
falling over Pt v+ debier

reled gun; that as bear Number
S
or four shots at his bounding form; that
presently he took alarm and, swerving
suddenly in his tracks, broke for the
sidge whete 1 had lt scen Fred and
Henry, who were now concealed from
iew by a dip in the ground. I fired
again at the furry ball as it carromed
over the knolls, and then let the ham-
mer down as the bear was amgemusu
near Fred and Henry. I have a faint
recollection, too, of hearing the re-
morseless roar of Joe's shotgun boom-
ing over the hills] that insane redskin
having somchow managed fo cross the
cove without my sceing him. Number
Two was now plainly staggering in his
flight. Just then Fred's wide felt hat
reappeared on top of the ridge, within
about twenty feet of Number Two,
while the caith scemed to have swal’
lowed Number One. 1 heard a shout
from Henry, saw Fred turn suddenly
and raise his rifle, and at the report of
his_weapon this bear also vanished,

The very next thing 1 recall, though
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it must have cost some lively work <o
reach there, 1, too, was standing on the
cdge of the gulch and Fred was frans
tically wringing my hands.

Old man,"" he’ roared, “look! look!
Tve got em both! Oh, this is too good
for poor peoplel”

At the bottom of the gulch, Henry,
with a gory knife in his hand, was bend”
ing over the carcass of Number One,
while not fifty feet away t
oe was executing a M
‘the prostrate form
Life ‘scemed worth living j

We rait dowt the side’o,
and c\ammed the proceeds.
looked up with a grin and remarked

"1 gueks you had some help, Fred.

ook of amazement crept over Fred's

beaming face as e srammered;
“W-W-Why?" He knew nothing of
my part in the fray.

“Well, you onh fired once at this
bear and he's shot all to feces?”

It was now the imbecile

“By tunders,” Joe declared, U eought
1 dxdnr miss’ dat beatl”

Henry shot ene vithering looks st Joc.

Here' I should own up that I experi-
gnsed quite  shock myself Highly as
I h Henry's ability as a
as his_marvelous

Number Two when this one first o
peared though he refrained from i
ing Fred for feas of confuing him), but
he had obscrved the cffect of

fired both by Fred and myself. Hheren
four bullets in cach bear,’ he said, and
o it proved to be.

to

As our procession filed down the bank,
staggering. bencath the weight of bear
hides an

meat, the old man said quict-

itz shot hit just:about
here, ]oc, and pointed to a hale in the
ground.

Jog was very meody for a while, but

as

claimin’ everyting in si;h( and T

tought [d better put o claim in too.
“Sar

then he added earnestl rtin,
1 didn'c git catcled ¢ all. You know
ac. By it was de bear got rattled

and didn’t gimme fair chanc



