MOOSE-HUNTING.

BY T. E. LAMBERT.

“ We start on our moose-hunt next
Thursday had better L

n
rhmﬁhr o going after moose i the wilds
of i

Jc ke the height of fun, yer T could not
help recalling the many fgjowmg accounts
my! fiends had given of their jolly wips

fer moose and caribou, so the novelry o
such an experience made me decide to join
the party. On seaching Halfux I found i
somewhat colder than in Boston, but in
cvery way dited for our intended tip, 2
there was every prospect of snow. Our
pary, including che chyee Tndian gides,
made seven. We picked the guides up

Al ot ot owiled eomn Pialiton, -
Noel, his son Joc, and a
who 'was fo act as camy

When we reached Shubenacadic our
troubles commenced, for from that point
we had to stage it to New Caledonia, and,
as our luck would have it, the stage was
well patronized that day our

by Sk cowdling, snd somericotty

was the cause of considerable growling.
O reaching Pictou we succecded in hiring
a sled to carry us to the of Saint

ary’s river, where we pitched camp.
During our drive through the woods we
had plenty of opportunitics o admire and
appreciate the sagacity of our horses.

Louis
ioungsrer Paul,

Many e 1 felt certain we were on t
point of coming o gref, for what A
to me the best side of the road, that they
would leave severly alone and take the
worst ; it proved however they knew
what they yere shout, and, as our driver
remarked, * ar before, and
e no(hmg could fool them
old bosses. ” 1 would advise any of
fenders wihis may medtar & i st
moose, for the first fime, not fo start out
with the idea that it s all fun, for it is nor;
when a man looks back and thinks of the
amount of ground he has gor over in a day
after one, particularly if it is a * traveler, ”
he can fe lonable pride at the quan-
ity of endurance and staying-power he has
in

After getting into camp we had to wait
for a bl of enow, 0 make tmcking cay
Which, Tuckily, came the second. day, Tt
was very near sunset when 1 saw my first
moose. 1 must say it was a hard days
< was no_macadamized road
about it either. We followed a fresh track
for some hours; it was the seventh or
cighth, I do not know which, the previous
one being of no use to follow; 15 the
guides said,

they were :
We were on the top notch of expectation
a dozen times during the day by the move-
ment of tl his signals to stoj
Buc only to hear him recite the old, o

order, * come on. ” I had made up my
mind_that this moose hunting was all con
lemned nonsense, that there was no such
animl in the county, and in a low, buc
very decided tone
Victm all T kncw sbout prehistoric. ani-
mals, when suddenly he said, * Joe
beckons 3 you go ; now casy.” I could sce
by Joc's motions that this e, ac o, che
game was there sure, and the time had
come when rove mysclf &
hero or 2 muff. My ansery to get there
quickly, and at the same time avoid mak-
ing a noise, lengthened thir o an
Trish mile, in my imagination. When 1
mld 0 Joe' side b pined out the
moose ; but, fo save my soul, 1 could
nothing but & clomp of tees. Joe gave
me a look, and, to satisfy himscf tha T
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s no stone blind, pointed bie sife in the
direction and asked look along the

barrel, There he was, sure enough, but
only his hind-quartes visible, Joe “aid,
“Fire | ” so I blazed away. Out jumped

the moose, i Joe after him. 1 sat down,
fully saistied thac T had boen and gone and

done it 5 I was a muff, and had w

leather medal. The moose and Tos e
soon “ lost to_sight, though to” memory
dear. ” But a little later there was another
report 5 I started in the direction, and
came up to Joe standing over a dead
moose.. most nonchalant man-

ner, informed me that he did not wish to
finish him so soon, but he had no show of
heading him to camp. For the moment 1
did not sce his object in trying to head the
oo to camp, bat wher T-loohed at the
huge bulk of the animal, and recollected it
bad tp b carried en his shc\\ldczs Lappre-
ciated very readily o ae
Tnuch Iabor in © Backing i o possi-
ble. As it was, we were about e mile
Joe went to work, skinned and
Cut up the spoils in o most scisntifc and
xpedite: manmer. He backed all that was
pecessry for immediate uee, and lefc the
alance to b calle y compasion,
Ned, was particulay el
though he had no hand in e death, il
receive the benchit of his dying," — apd on
our mach back to camp, & ully made up
for the day's forced restraint on his voeal
organs by again and again informing both
woods, streams, arid us that, —

“ May little dogs wag their tais in front,
T ever T cease t love.”

For mysclf, T did not sce the relevancy
of the song to the matter in han
knowing it was the only one he knew,
had to be put down to cxuberancy of spirits.

ur tramp back was not as firesome as
T anricipated,

chough  had an intemal feck
ing that if we could not go

Woald ot ey pves the dissppoiatinent
Joe was as fresh as a daisy, and noted
down every rack mer, and told us the ani-
mal that made it. Indecd, to my thinking,
one of the most interesting features of the
sport s ch the wonderful knowledge
iy displayed by Indians. It i
absolutely marvelous, and seems to be a
gift peculiar to themselves. Probably
there are no fen men who can compete
with cven an ordinary Indian, I might
take this as an instance to show how much
at home these children of the woods are.
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The moose T had a hand in killing was,
as 1 said, about fen miles from camp, when
it was agreed that Louis should 'do the
backing ; a few directions from Joe were
cnough ; and though he had not been with
us, he found the place as casy as rolling
off a log. 1 have watched them thor-
oughly, and will say that they put in the
most hancst ind of hard werk for you,
even when you are aslecp.
ask on gerting up where Louis or Joe was.
“ Oh, gone out to look up a fresh track ! *
They seem to have an innate love for the
chase. 1 was struck most forcibly with
Joc's change of countenance when 1 shot
the moose. he stoical * nil aa
rari ” manner he usually displayed to one
Fiood-thirety enough o do credit to his o
tire_ancestry Lomémed it scemed like the
cxultation of the keenest sportsman and
the red man boiled down to a concentrated
esenee.
 party that went with Louis had the
d\ys tramping for their pains, not cven
getting a glimpse at a moose. A porcu-
ine, which they dug out, constituted the
amount of their luck. An Indian will go
for any one of these he comes across, it
being, in his cyes, as much of a deli-
our Southern colored

o bbby
cans bad. Whether it s nscural in
Stnct, of (hm (horc\\gh knowledge of the
denizens of ds, an Indian is never
ot a loss for something 10 cat, and, thanks
to their’ never-failing friend, the birch-
bark, something to cook it in.

When we turned out next moming, it
was just about day-break. We were not
very discontented on hearing the announce-
ment that, owing to the falling snow the
tracking would be bad. A very
feeling of stiffness pervaded our party, an
a day's rest was most acceptable. The
forenoon was spent in ofiuni cum_ dign
fate, and in the afternoon we went fishiny
for twout through the ice. This is a sport
that is deservedly called * pot-hunting ;

ut when one tesallects fow nice. frout
tastes in the woods appetite must be held
as an excuse for the unsportsmanlike way
of catching them. Salt pork was the bait
used ; and when  they are willing fo take
that they deserve being caughr.

ung comp-leceper, an ardent
sportsman, by the way went out and snared
hate an s parhidacey, Thia wis
agrecable surprise and a very nice addition
to the larder. The snow-storm giving
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signs of holding up, the morow's twamp
made an carly ccessary ;
it espectations o inow. weee: Fulblld.

ever-watchful guides had us up and
doing at the proper tme, and afier  hearty
breakfast our plans for the day were soon
arranged, it being decided to pair off with
the sa

me guides we had on the first day.
‘We were hunting for a rml for about an
hour, when we heard tw ts fired in

e, makmg s feel thar, heir un for

K 'had c Our guide stood for a
moment thinking, and. without a_ word,
elted for 2 hill some hundred yards off

We followed slowly, and soon saw him

the top ; el

hen * bang 1
appeared s if hc o i
he whole business

e v e sue
be bad met with an accident, and ran as
hard as we could to his assistance ; but the
housible sight we  anthipatod pesing: was

sansformed into one.dhar made our hats
tsp hememard, and ¢ s reécho a
inging cheer. Joe was standing over
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the prostrate form of a splendid moose.
—our, " he said, * on that
poia and, gl sounsee the old many
Tl go to work” Right he was, for, in d
very dircction he posnted, the old man =
one_of his party came in view. A mutu
of hats telegraphed the story, and
ey were to know that their expecte
long run after the wounded animal had
come o 5o speedy and successul an end.

light on the ubject, a5 they
alwas one another in
the Tndidn dislect. which was en-
¢ beyond my grasp.
ettg Wit saocss 30 sy
in the day, and it bringing the
whole P together, changed
remained with

rhc day 15. 1
old min, who took

in “ fixing " u

transportation, Wi

guidance. Fortune scemed to
favor them that day, as they were

erfect thoroughfare for moose,
and for the life
not tell “ wi

of him hc co\\ld

* did n
for after a détour of a co\\ple of
hours they came plump on the
It was um to tire, being

owt the only areen-hand of the party. To

make it casier % for him the moose laid down ;
but an unfortunate noise Fred made with
his sifle brought the moose to his feer, and
away he went. Joe rushed off to the right,

the Docror to go in a nearly

Doctor, being an

a bull moose,

and the young bull, as he pro»ed to he,

headed to within sixty yards of him, and
then sroé)pcd sticking “his nose in the i in
way. top was

a faml one to him, for the next instan he

dropped in a heap, shot behind the fore-

shoulder in a most artistic manner.



