MOOSE HUNTING

swelled in_intensity, approaching fierce-
ness. It closed with an upward foss of
the head and a shriek, ferminating in a ris-
ing inflection, almost a roar, that scemed
to_say decidedly: “Come, now or never!”
e note is peculiar to the moose and

an be compused with nothing in naure.
It is made by shaping the mouth as if to
pronounce the Trench v, then forcing the
spllable “ehe” chrough the vocal organs
by the use of the abdominal muscles, giv-
ing it a decidedly nasal twang. The idea
fgbegmnmg with the horn held towar
the carth is taken from the habit of the cow
moose, as is the number of parts of the call,
ter waiting until every ccho had died
sweay and the oppressve silence had again
s, perhaps half or three-

quarters of an hour, a second call was
given. It scemed to roll over hill and
come_echoing back for an in-

terminable length of fime. Patiently we
for the answer, but nothing save

the drip, drip, drip, from the wet leaves,
the occasional, splach of @ musk mt, of
the Jonesame hoor of heard.

Ag
response was the san
thiS monotony
loude, longer, and mose intense than the

ash of Lightoing that illuminated the en-
tire landscape. We could distinguish a
flock, of ducks on the yater within one
hundred fect of s, Then d
peal of thunder and again the rain &1l in
forrents: We huddled together wunder the
great leaning cedar and held a consulta-
tion in whispers.

“Tunner bon for the bull moose. No
“fraid. Come lymly. You try call.
come for me.”

We shivered for half an hour before it
stopped raining. When it did 1
The guide’s voice w:

a baritone.  Purting the horn to my |

T fhve e iall iy’ hed the Bonid

dicd away when the answer came rolling

down the opposte mountan o o—clear
and distinctly.

nearer and more distinct. 1 replied to it
ith a plaintive grunt full of fatsfictory
longing: The response was shorter and
uicker. For the next fiffeen minutes
there was not a sound except the drip.
ping of the leaves and che croaking of
the frogs. Raising the horn I gave an
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inquiring grunt. The answer came so
clear that we judged the moose was with-

arte of a mile Taking a dipper
the

The ol bul firly el b
cagerness, the brush began fo crack and
e could hear this majesdic creature walk
back and forth. Again I poured the water;
an_cager answer was the result.

The guide then took my horn and with
the power of a ventriloquist gave a fu-
rious challenge, that sounded at if it came
from another bull far in the opposite di

crion. Almost before it was finished an
angey, motheted roas broke rom the now
infriare which dashed info the
water, Ou flock of ducks took tlighe and
scattered with discordant quac
seady for shoot. No shale. 1 st you?
whispered my

arcfully cod ng my rifle T stepped out
from under the dense shade to. be ou
of a.good light 1 thought I could distin-
guish the moose crossing the space be-
fween us and the other shore. For a ber-
ter light T took another step, and down
into a honey hole I went above my knees.
1 pulled one foot out with a pop. The
e v e e i e
T had sunk below the alders and could see
norhing. | made anocher fiance cffort
wa s T was
L ik e ﬁqy, Hiadk s,
utterly unable to extricate myself. “Why
no shoot?” I tried to im under-
sand, offring my gun 7T had seted to
oy vt “Moose. there—shoat®
P cke ‘oud caangh to ks Bimy real
ize my predicament. The faithful fellow,
dxsrcgar ing the coming moose pulled
t by main stren;
made wae Paghtful. No ke
moose stopped coming. When I stood
n terra firma everything was silent. We
Feaorted 0! pouriag water) againt We
could hear his retreating steps. We ap-
plied the horn, giving cvery conceivable
Variation from an angry challenge to a
gontle, plaintive moan expresing sbiec
misery. useless; he had departed.
Rfter another hour of parient waitng we
gave it up. Oh, how bitter cold it was!
Tt scemed as if I should freeze. There
yese no spreading homs to carry
in triumph. It was a wet, gloos 3
bt T and it b py arclens
supidi: The old man tried to combort
and encourage me: “Come next
Seard T bet ten dollar”
“Where are we?* 1 gwwlcd. The
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wind had blown our markers away and
we were lost. cheerless
enough. Our axe was at camp and every-
thing was recking with water. What to
do, where to turn, was the question. My

scase OF location was gone. Te-was 10
black and dark that we could not see
each other of ten feet. 1

at a_distance
turned to old Mathias, who, by the b
was sixty-seven_years of age, and said:
“Old man, we'te_lost!

“No care, by jimruslem! Me fex de
flambeau. Find tent for sure.” He split
the birch horn, rolled it up lightly and
applied a match, Crack, sputter, hiss and
a hazy yellow light flickered out chang-
ing the trees and vines into weird hob-
goblins and clves. Leading the way
tamped through dense undergrowth,
climbed over fallen logs, always going
oward diyer ground, up the slope that
led away from the lak

el sty all night.
s he dhrew the e

ing on a i
Yk high sbeve sur heads it Llassd st
brighter than ever. The undergrowth
was less dense. We hurried on. It grew
darker. We stopped for a moment to sce
if there was any spot we could recognize.
A bright ﬂamc shot up. “De big_birch.

 camp for sure.” Sure enough the

ing glesin had shown ue e great birch
trees that were within o hundred feer of
our camp. Teating off a strip of bask
we soon had flambeaux to spare. It
seemed Tike reaching home o b at this
oor little tent. We started a small fire,
earod ot G full o v, weellpmed i
ulled our blanket over us, and back
ack soon fell asleep.

ow long we remained o 1 do not
he drop-
i of gathered rain in our facer, Ra-
ing myself L ied to stop this by dzawm
the rubber blanket around ¢ o
e o et e The
riter that had gatersd m tho Boliow of
che blanket poured down my dlcre and
over the poor old man. We both shiv-
crech and, T am afeaid, wished for home.
We did not stop to discuss the question,
but il our ipes, smoked, had a pull ¢
the borrle and again lay down an
soon sound mlecp, T wag suddenly szousca
by an agonizing shriek, “De crank, de
ik S Sa paide ay weibiog
intense pin. Fhe calf of his leg was dren
into o knot by a terrific cramp.
and chafed it with rum until it passed avay.
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“Crank hugly, like a dev. No fix de

bott de. mad] in_ (machin

booly n

been h‘s Fdlow, he stk hem sole up-
o an wpright limb of one bf

S

1 have since leamned that it is the firm
belicf of many of the lumber men that if
they hang their boots sole upwar
will not be troubled with cramps. On
large drives of logs as many as twenty
pais of baots may be seen a¢ ight in thie
pogigon.

Morming came ar length. It was clear,
but bitter cold. Our blanket was frozen
in places where it had been wet. We
turned out cold a king r
gin Dwent 10 the Take and found “eeh
moose tracks within a short distance of
it calling. ftand, The coeatine had te-
turned after we had given him up. We
Soerc it s reatly 15 e dhinte

ELe( us build a fire and have breakfast,
old man.’

“No, no! Come back rfo-day night
Jestontiy - diy-afver tormarron), got
moose, vest Smoke, moose run. Pork
a0 cocky bon medecen”

ot phantom of hope, that one pos-
 hade

sxbxlxrv in a thousand me yield,

at
Cotd
cvalic e, anl (> bineits barder than
baseballs, a bill of fare that was almost
unswallowable; but hunger triumphed.
Our tramp back to the old lumber camp
was slow and tedious. It was so late in the

y when we amived that we conclude
to rest that night, and to cook something
for the next hunt.

We were sitting before our cabin door

et afcr-supper smoke and
cffect of a brilliant sunset.
i e e
s of autumn, which scemed to reflect
the red and gold of che sl The after
as slowiy fuding way ahen our
s broken by rawn sigh
From the guide, who l1comca}]>.l) remarked:
“Me bed, next day moose.” Rising, he
went info the cabin
My genil comparion, reclining on a
“deacon seat,” was watching the flicker-
ing blue flame of a s\\lph\\r mHCh, wating
to relight his pipe. rew info 1
Sreadiet white bhate it revealed the many,
sunburned features of his face, in which
were mingled courage, determination,
Fincleibss e good Dliaship, & bens

.
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I Gordon setrer, curled up at his feet
asleep, and, leaning against the cabin, 1
fincly'modeled double gun. The flame
died out, legving only the glowing coa in

e pi 52 As the fragrant smoke curled

e said, “T wigh, you would. el
Caeiahat you Kiow, OF the abis of the
moose and show me how to

o Tar that sy knowledze was
limited, but 1 would try to answer any
qugstion he might suggest

at o bull moose. with his
immense spread of horn, can pick his way
through the thickest wood and make lit-
tle_or no noise?”

ou probably know,” T replied, “that
Fhe: tibore (has ‘s et dElicals” seeus fok
smell and of hearing. It does not take
alarm at ordinary noises or odors, but the
slightest unusual sound or smell is a warn-
ing of impending danger. A mighty tree
may full with a thundering crash, a skunk
ma a noisome stench, neither of
which will affect the equanimity of the
moose, but the snapping of a twig, th
grinding of the snow under a man’s foot,
the delicately-perfumed presence of 3
fastidious huma being, will cause bim o

safety in flight.

t does not, ar the approach of dan-
cr, break info a run as does the deer,
uf sneaks away in a rapid stealthy walk
that does not rustle a leaf nor crac
wig. An Indian in moccasined feet
couﬁ not glide through the woods more
silently than docs the largest bull mooce
when alarme S o
however, when feeding o traveling
through the woods when there seems to
e no danger near. It strikes and rubs
its horns against the brush and trunks of
trees, often uttering, especially during the
rumnﬁ season, a short uttural grunt.

h

at is their food? I have heard
that they dig for moss with their broad
antlers.”

“Yes, that is a common notion, but T
do not credit it. In the first place, they
cannor gt heir homns (o the ground with-

ut dropping on their knees. They can-
ot <ot s from the ground without
sprawling out their legs or falling in that
position. Besides, they, do not eat moss
in the summer time. They cat the fwi
and bark of all deciduous trees; moose
wood (mountain ash) is a delicacy. You
may have noiced how the 3 i
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twigs higher than they can reach they
mangge © bend the trnk over, sanding
while they feed. Th

Glled ‘Ading down’ Tn the  summer
fime they feed about the shores of the
lakes on’the long grasses and Lily pads.

ey do not graze as docs a cow, cutting
the grass to_ the ground, but merely nip
off the tops.”

“The track the old man showed me
yesterday was pointed at the toe like a
St aly v ‘st Tirpes, whils the
caribou’s was round shaped, more like that
of 1yhorse Was he right?

about calling, why do you begin

the call by carrying your head fo the eft
and then to_the right, slowly raising the
horn until it is pointed at an angle of
1 then move your head

right as you

2y do you 1lwavs imitate ‘the

1R (he hw of the i, 1 once
fipand 9o o
o o g sors e sround,
Bor tor e St St 0 sobiierd e
strike the top of the highest hill, and
then gradually o Bl Tt s a curions
sound, and 1 can only give you an idea of
what it i like by mabing the sounds with-
Sok & hokn. The com & el b
the bl which makes only sn anewer
consisting of short grunts, and a
e which is indescriba
then began 4 seies of st
iy St e
ying to imitate all the diffrent, varia-
Luié of capredsion thet u caw rooss
makes in a call, stopping after each
change in tone fo ciplain why it was
necessary “to hold, as ‘twere, the mirror
e B
“The dog secrni sy e Tt st did
S 20 then witersl ¢ simothered whine.
The s somerkng artod bere” i
i Fiend, o ot séc
thie manner Lb op doss nol st in
moving”
“Oh

s sothing more than a hedge-
hog, Tl warrant, if ifs “—crash, bang! a
TRt snorts ok, wow, wew! B teinng
and a snapping of bru
Whats thatt” whispered my fiiend,
pegging o the darkags, gun in
, wow! *Charge, Jim!

N

and

“What zat, de moose?” came from the
depths of the cabin.
cizing my rifle 1 dashed behind the
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camp and gave several calls, but with no
avail. In another quarter of the woods a

with all my power.
1 cocked py rifle’ “No shoot, me not
the moose.” It was the guid

We made 2 flambeau, sent down the trail
a litle way, and there where a small birch
tree had MLlen across the path were_the
tracks o < bull moose. Then
et 4 heind & fow grink
at the ode of the. whods (out Aables ik
in a clearing) which we had supposed
were exhocs, We did not dream of the
resence of 2 moose, because our camy
ire was burning brightly. This fact adds
¢ suspicion that smoke is not par-

Sty tenifying o them.

e next guide selected for a

calling stand the top o a diapidaced. old

ber camp, around which there were

“sign.” As they

out that evening the guide
in his inimitable w

+ two hour. Big Blox

cold like 2 dev’. You whoop de moose.
Listen de bull one, two time. No cold,
stay all night.

y companion had a gun case about
three feet in length. The old man could
not remember his name. To distinguish
him ﬁg& Mistu,” Tapsel, he called him

y they went in high spirits,
Moo, for surel”, VVhen nn

read e intense gloom over the siknt
rest T heard, the gomle seductive notes
from rhc ‘Tuidcs horm, and. nstinctively
reached for my gun, so narural were they.
For two hours, at intervals, while keeping
the fire alive, T heard the muffled sounds
coming through the camp windows. 1t was
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growing intensely cold. Slipping on my
rock 1 stepped out under the starlit sky
and watchidl the rising three-quartered
moon that was streaking the forest with
yellow light. A long, loud aal was in pro-
Tresn, A% s echo dicd away 1 rused my
orn. to g the me pested Enco\\mgemcn(
Thore et ) ot of hin o fow
hundred feet of my own mmp Theard the
ing answer of a close, indeed,
that i it 56 B carclcsslv
e dm.gh the th and
bounded over fallen logs
was to use the wate
into my own hir. 1 bethought me of the
dog and the pleasure my friend would
take in killing his first moose. On he

went, answerlng at short intervals, He
s going straight toward them. Now
iy T i The okt e 3 woeking

conguatuhing my frend on hi good for-
tune, when I am startled w

ruslem! no fool, M«dms, zoarmg thecugh
the guide’s horn, and d torian shout
of my Fiend, “You can't kicp me out here
in the cold any longer with that bloat:”

call and the imitation. Alas, so

moosel Flow disgusied they are, the old
man in pariculr. “Me call forty year
ll three hundred sixty five moose.
Bundred. Fool some” bebé, o till de
moose.”

Our hunt ended after another week.
That phantom, the bull moose, haunted
s and kept continually luring s to dis-
ppointment. We broke camp and sor-
rowhully bade our ignis fatuus adieu.
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OOSE are hunted in
ways—first, still
hunting ‘in the woods,
which means “get 1
shot, if you can, in any
manner you can;’
second, still or jack
hunting on the water
a canoe in the summer months;
third, running them down on snow shoes,
when there is a crust, in the spring:
fourth, calling in the fi
The first method is impracticable owing

the dense forest undergrowth and the
erthess and shyness of the moose, whose
senses of hearing and smell seem to be
abnormally - developed.

For five falls have hunted in the
Maine woods in the best moose region.
Duing some pit of cach seacon T have
still hunted with all the patience, caution
and caaft of which 1 am possessed. In
that time I have succeeded in secing one
moose, although T have started 3 muanber,
A cracking of brush, o heavy tramping,
and all is silent as the grave. Stealing
around, T have found a bed or the tracks
of some monster, and have always won-
dered how sucha creaure could sneak
me at least a chance
Disappointment comes so often
that this, the most scientific, mode o
hunting is quickly given over as fruitless.

sccond method is the suest, but
ing to existing game laws making

o

summer months “close season,” is unlav-
ful. Dusing June an e moose scek
e 0 escape thé incessant atacks of

i i of T tad mossitons o
gather about the swampy shows, of lakes
and the boggy banks of the “dead wi
ters,” to feefv on the coarse grasses and
ellow water llics, of which they are in-
ordinately fond.
into the water until every part

of the body except the nose and horns is
submerged, they stand through the heat

f a summer's day, now and again im-
mersing o he ads to drown the ubiqui-
to This fict, coupled with their
S e R g
Fiven rise to the Indiars legend and belict
that the moose first came from the sea
and s amphibious.

o much of natural history will serve to
explain the following incident:

As dawn disclosed the contour of the
hills about and the islands in the Milmi-
gasset Lake, a hunter was silently sitting
in the bow of his canoe, at the leeward o
o point behind which the lilies grew in
profusion, wating for adhancin o
clear up the landscape. c distin-

wished the shape of he loon whose weird,
onesome laugh had filled the woods wirl
cchoing sound he signaled to his guide,

noisclessly dipped his paddle into
the silvery ke, cusing the giaceful et

& plide nently orovar The puing #p-
Ple oF thewacer s in motion by the cles-

o
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Pa.ﬁu were the on

vealed
kingfisher flew from its perch on the
single limb of & whitened ank, uttering
his gladsome clack; save this there was no
appearance of life. The guide rested on
his paddie. Here and there a fish broke
the water, striking some luckless fly skim-
ming too near the surface. Suddenly a
mighty splash was heard and the majestic
head of an old bull mouse rose to view.
The stems and leaves of the llics were
dangling from bis horns and carvined
about his neck, In his capacious mouth
a large roor, which he contentedly
Crunched with the satisfaction of & gour
et lidle dreaming of che impencin
danger. The water filled his ]
Sostila H scols) senses Pwese deadlencd
With thumping hearts and bated breath,
with cager expec-
tancy, the hunters %
sit, hota sound, not &
a movement.  Well
they knew that
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the gliven of dhe paddc, the dightes
Shink” on the cafise, would sib the
of success, Down deve the great hoad,
Tiow quickly the guide pled e paddlel

% G el farwind Theis was &
o 10 e i, B Bl shopped i the
middle B % strake. The snce ghidsd ot
crunch, " scrunch, craunch. Such enjoy”
Soenil Agsin the canve shot on, The
Bres i freed the buo of hit mille 1o
his shoulder. Up came that unsuspecting
creature’s head. They were within swenty
Fards of hink. Bang' Splashi The

et v i wild commotion.
Ban Besa! ekt the sepmated
Sangl, Bl Bmgv Crash!’ How the
bish snipped. Ban
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Why | didnt you keep the canoe
steady

"D gl time, You_ tock moose, no
see_gun,” was the Indian's quaint repl

Next time, Mr. Sportsman, la i
your sifle, ake an cight_bore shotgun,
Toad it with six drams of and 2
bandful of buckshot, or ke & rope and

is an incident for which,
T can vouch, A well-known hunter of
the Aroostook region, now dead, return-
ing in his cange fom haying s a mooee
feeding in a “stretch of dead water.” His
Sy i e Bh e HE peddied
Clotusie e usons, whie it hoad wis
under water. As he mised his axe to
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Reproduced from Outns, Vol XI, page 225,

e lifted its head. This
0e. The hunter caug ht
ill hold-

ghtened credture swam

ss the river. As its fore feet struck

e R oo the opposite bank, the
bunter, vho had cravled atndle of

with a single blow of his axe severed

i

Jack hunting varies from this in that it
is done at night, and when a noise in
yater procaims the presence of @ mo

the slide of a dark ding be-

hind the bow man is raised, enabling the
hunter fo aim with greater certainty.

e method of Bunting. wnly sumiires

in submi ttmg to the attacks of

iinged e forest, kil in
p'addlmg and steady n
lway

scems cruel to Kill a game

cape of his gam
and how the senises and alertn
Ssture have Teipmphod ves T ow
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skil, The lesson he learns is that he
must be able
“stamping ground and outwit it by his

Inowledge ‘of it movements and habits.
Huntmg properly done is only apleas-
ant, :xcm.ng ‘manner of studying natural

he @isis Gubaronsllyvemuel Sios
cess depends entirely on deep snow, a
erust Jut strong enough (o bear @ mars
weighit, ability fo_keep running on snow
hocs for several hours and a ood Ak
0 is usually a useless incumbrance.
ast winter everything combined to
make this kind of butchery casy and
simple. The yards (portions of fterritory
m one to three miles square, where
moose have been feeding during the win-
ter, and within which paths through the

m a common centre) wer ed.
The snow was six feet deep, the crust
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strong cnough fo bear a man’s weight
without snow shocs.

One Sunday a couple of men started
from a lumber camp on the Munsungun

@ moos. ew of a
four cows and two young,
T B en they were waiting
qpthe edge of the yard for dalight
When it came them; two in
their fright bolted in one ? o
four in another. The hunters followed
the greater number over hills, throu
e anc fangle oot o s hoiea
They came upon three cows, all heavy with
calf, in a clump of alders.

One of the men gave me the following
account: “We come onto them all on a
sadden szeched out on the snow, plum

wed. Their tongues stuck out about
foot their eyes were closed, their le
Sl cut and bloody from breaking fhrou

the crust. They were panting. fearfully,

“THEY MANAGE T BEND THE TRUNK OVER, STANDING ASTRIDE OF IT.’—FAGE 3.
Reproduced from Ourme, Vol XL, page 9.
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and groaning and
moaning in awful
disress. L< 2

“My partner
saps o me: “Fank,
what T call luck,
it Ly M i
ter'n a_month's work. Come,
give it fo ‘em.

“T rised my rifle and aimed
it at the biggest one, right behind her car.
Just as 1 was pressing the trigger she
gpened her eyes se much as o say;
Murder me.’ 1 dropped my gun, and
said o my pmnex e e T
going to see_ them poor creatures butch-
red in this fshion:

me your gun. Tll fix ‘em,’ he

snarled: T wouldn't do it. He gor mad
and cussed me vicious. 1 couldn’ stand

moose are_goin
is going first.
you come away and leave them,’
He added: “T've always felt mighty
well that I saved them, and T1I never run
another moose on snow shoes. 1ts a
regular dog’s tric
aine lumber camps are responsible for
the unlawful killing of great numbers of
moose, decr and caribou. One man borst-
od to me that his men had fresh meat all

wi GG
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winter and he never bought a pound of
becf.
The fourth calling is legicimate. It re-
ires the exertion of all the keenest fac-
Hibee, arear codieasis, erivee parisnss,
highest skill in imitation, nerve, ‘courage,
and not a litle genuine suffering.

calling scason begins with rutting
in September. It reaches its height about
the 1 st of October. It continues nearly

01
During the early part of this period the
cow does not respond fo the amorous ad-
vances of the bull, which loses some of its
extreme caution and gocs roaming through
the foret in 2 reckicss fasbion; seking
rywhere for a mare. Just before the

cow bcgms to give expression fo her de-
the_bull is on the verge of

his is the time for success
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cow’s call, for, once mated, nothing save
the challenge of some intruding bull will
separate him from his intimate,

st of the writers on this subject have
called the moose to his end i
that required little hardship, w
tirely overlooked in the thrill and excite-
ment of success. Perhaps a better idea
of what this sport really is, and what trials
may have o be endured, may be had from
a description of my latest trip.

n the 1oth of Sepember, 1887, we left
Presque Isle, the terminus of the New
Brunswick Railroad, for Junkins’ Farm,
the last settlement on the Aroostook
River, forty-five miles distant. At this
scason of the year the Maine rivers ar
very low and shallow. Oftentimes one of
the party will have to wade and pull the
canoe, while the others go through the
woods, Tt is a dimgrecalic and uepleas-
ant way to navigate.

Our guide, an old Frenchman who
could speak little or no English, “socked”
the canoe up the river, while we tramped
fourteen miles through the woods to a

oint on the river nearest Chandler Brook

ake, our destination, where we made our
home camp. We rested here for a day and
“cachéd” our valuables, consisting mostly
of canned vegetables and onions,  Next
morning each of us rolled up a_pack
which contained all the paraphernalia for
a week's tramp—blankets, frypan, coffec
pot, pork, flour, bread, baking powder,
coffee, sugar an
a can or fwo o
condensed milk.

Our path o the
lake lay over an
abominable old
“fote” road, most-
Iy corduroy, which
was slippery, rot-
ten and- treacher-
ous. At one fime
we would be wad-
ing in mud to our

ces, at another
balancing on a
slippery log, try-
ing to avoid some
dangerous honey hole. After a five-hours’
walk we reached an old lumber camp, five
miles from the river, which we selected

s our abode. Nearly a day was con-
sumed in trying to find the lake. Road
after tond was_followe invariably
leading to some log yard. i
that some of us must climb. Selecting
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the fallest spruce on the highest hill, the
guide began to climb. For forty feet
there was not a branch nor a twig.

After a struggle of fen minutes he
reached the top. “Me see de gross mont.
Look lake, for sure; dis way,” pointi
north, He meant, T sce a
fain at the foot of which appears to be a
lnke, the direction from here is north.”

following morning the guide and T
started through the woods over hill and
through swamp, due north, blazing our trail
which led us to the lake, a sheer of water
containing about four square miles of sur-
face. The point at which we struck it was
“no good for de bull moose, he like de lilly,”
the guide’s expression for “it is an un-
Switable place For calling” We followed
the shore of the lake, sceking a shallow

o filled with water lilies or “cow lily
padsy” suzounded by o swamp that grad
ually rose to a high hill. Our parh led
us through moss-covered ledges, stunted
trees, and over trails that had actually
been worn by moose, deer and caribou,

3

traveling up ‘and down the lake. It ex-
cites wonder and admiration for these
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wary denizens of the forest to see the
places they have selected for their lairs
and b
i

cats. At one fime you are walking

moss; without

two glmr rough boulders that scrape
your legs the whale length. Slowiy you
extricate yourself and select a log to
sure of your footing, when all of a i
both féet start for the starry sky. Oh,
Bovw your head aches! Our pack, which
s in camying, Consised of

e S0 Iy hach” (a belt axe), one rub-
ber blanket, one thin, moth-saten semy
blanket, two pounds of salt pork, plenty

of hard bread, and a few biscuits. It
weighed about ten pounds, and scemed
to weigh a hundred. After the first fen
minutes of this wretched tramp 1 dre
the carridge from my sife o present any
accident, so frequent were my

Taay judge of the pleasant paths we trod
when I tell you that it ook us nearly six
hours to do two miles.

e were rewarded, however, by finding
an ideal place for calling. An arm of the
lake made in between two hills that sloped
fradually to a cedac swamp that was, per-
haps, a mile across. We chose for our loca-
tiom o Tittle bare spot under the branches
of o geac Leaning cedan, st behind 2

£ of alder bushes. Marking the place
bv a tall pine that stood near we re-
treated a_quarter of a mile to sclect a
camp. We found a level spot under-
neath fwo great spruce tops (trees felled
the previous winter, from which logs had
been eyt which Tad fllen across cach
other. With the aid of the belt axe we
cut the small limbs that grew dow
and soon bad a cosey litle nest, with a¢
least a foot of soff, tragmnt fir spread for
1 bed. We threw our rul lanket over

o logn wnd Hastened iesecncehysarine
tho\\ 5 and swang around the hill to be

e from the calling spor, for a quict
smoke.

Ve lit our pipes and were dozing off,
picturing to ourselves the moose we were
going fo have. We could almost smell
the delicious odor of a

when we were brought to our
fprible crash and o terific
der,
vivi
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ful thunderstorm, with a terrific rain_and
wind accompanirent, was passing. Trees
were blown down, limbs were falling, and
here and there great trees were splintercd
¢ the lightning, We were soaked by the
torrents of min. As soon as i clered off
we went out info the bright sun and back
to our camp, where we found that the
d driven \mdemcarh our rude fent
md renched o
1l the old hunrers tell me that if moose
il ke they cave its locali
Whether this be true or not I am not sure.
They have been known to yard for the

g

ar
winter within two or three miles of a lum-
er camp, where they must have smelt

Once two deliberately walked

smoke.

fire within three miles of & place selocied
to call. For this reason we did not dry
qur bed nor cools ous supper. Do not be
disgusted—it consisted of raw pork, h
S o OH ettond s T e ot
bad, because every sign indicated a dead
moose before morning.
¢ was growing dusk. We went to our
stand, carefully marking our path by bits
£ birch bark curled about the bushes.
Ressting e ground w in slnce
for dark When it came, my vet
the horm, which he had carchuly S
the afternoon by rolling a_ piece of birch
bark into the shape of a funnel. ~Fitrin
the horn to his mouth and holding it fo
the carth he gently and softly urtered the
plaintive, amorous call of the cow moose,
given oty at this season of the year
aising his head, so that the end of the
hom described the curves of the letter S
(beginning at the bottom of if), he gradu-
y increased the volume of sound; then

he gndmﬂv
near the end of
denly bu

tive grunt g ov
swamp and up the hill, bidding any bull
moose to come.  After a wait of perhaps
ten seconds he gave the second of the
three parts of the eall. This began vith
an impatient expression of intense eager-
e, quickly changing into one long note,
which combined quavering complaint, pa”
thetic longing and unrequited affection,
and sunk into a confiding appeal. The
third followed the sccond at a shorter
interval and commenced with a tone
of scolding impatience, which  gradually



